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A f 1 N Ber. 


i 


Mrs. MecntiN's 80 5 


(Loud lt at the Deer. ” 
1 % 8 OY * 
B*** ku, hau. Þ | a 561 8 2 95 


Jen. Ap, rap, rap, upeſlairs and, down, 
5 KX from morning to night; if this fame 
Commiſſary ſtays much longer amongſt us, 


my miſtreſs muſt &en. hire a Piers Who" J 
there? 


25 wt . 
1 * 


e without, A 


Fi 15 Mrs. Mechlin at home * 

Jen. No. (opens the Deer.) Ob, what | 15 it 
you, Simon. 1 
; Enter Pate 5 

Sim. At your ſervice, ſweet Mrs. Jane. 

„en. Why. you knock with authority; ard 
What are your commands, Maſter Simon ? a 
Sim. I come, Madam, to receive thoſe of your | 
miſtreſs. What, Jenny, has ſhe any great affair 
on the anvil? Her ſummons is moſt exceedingly 
preſſing; and you need not be told, Child, that 
a man of my 3 dor x not troub! e hit im- 


ſelf about trifles. 1 8 


1 to viſit my miſtreſs. 


6 THE COM MISSAR V. 
Jen. Oh, Sir, 1 know very well you principal 
actors don't perform every night. 
Sim. Mighty well, Ma'am, but notwithſtand- 
ing your irpnicab ſneer, it is not every man that 
wilt do for your miſtreſs ; her agents muſt have 
genius and parts: I don't e in the whole 


Bills of Mortality, there is ſo general and exten 
five a dealer as my friend Mrs. Mechlin. 
Jen. Why, to be ſure, we have plenty of 


cuſtomers, and for various kinds of commodities; 


ir would be pretty difficult I fancy to 


Sim. Commodities! Your humble lorvanit, x 


| ſweet Mrs. Jane; Yes, yes, 1 have various kinds 
of commodities, indeed. 


Fen, Mr. Simon, I don't underſtand you; 3 1 8 


ſuppoſe it is no lee 1 in e of goods w_ 1 
- Wen conſiſts. 4 


Sim, No, no, they ar are pretty wall 8 3 
Fen. And to be ſure, though now and then to 


9 le a cuſtomer, my. miſtreſs does condeſcend 0 


to ſmuggle a little— 


55 Sim, Keep i it up, Mrs. Jane. I: 


Fen. Yet there are no people 1 in 2 Liberty 


o of Weltminſſer that live, in more gy mae we 


il Bravo. 1 — * REES . N 
Fen, The very beſt of quilt are net I aſh 


Sim. They have reaſon. 


Pew Reſpected by the neighbours. 


Sim. I know it. 


Fen, PunQual in her payments, | 
Sim. Toa moment. | 


' Fen. Regular hours. 


Sim. Doubtleſs. f 
A Never miſſes the farmant on ö Sundays, 
5 | Sim. 77% 
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Sim. 1 on it. 5 
| 7 n. Not an nk comes out of ber 8 


ſs now and then, when the poor e e 


| happens to be overtaken in liquor. 
Sim. Granted. 


Jen. Not at all given to lying, but like other = 


tradesfolks, in the way of! her buſineſs. 


Sim. Very well. - 
Fen. Very well! chen pray, Sir, what cans 
you inſinuate? Look you, Mr. Simon, don't go 
to caſt reflections upon wy don't think to blaſt 


the reputation of our 
Sim. Hark ye, Jenny, are you ſerious? 
Fen. Serious! Ay, marry am 1. 

Sim. The devil you are! 


|| Fen. Upon my word, Mr. Simon, 5 ou ſhou'd - 
| not give your tongue ſuch a licence; me tell 


yous theſe airs don't become you at iy 


Sim. Hey-day ! why where the deuce bike I 


x got, ſure I have en the Houle z is not 5 ; 
= * Mes. Mechlin's? . 


fen. That's prett y well 3 


1 im. The c ious convenient Mrs, Mech- EF 
fin, at the fign of the A 


r 
13 Kava. 4 1 
| Sim. That earl caterpillar? 

Fen. I know it. erat 
die -L hat murderer of manufaQures ? 3 : 
FR 4 | 
Fim. That nz warehouſe? | 

Fen, Granted, 


Sim. That carries 8 a greater cargo of ' 4s 
3 contraband goods under her Petticoats than 1 
1 8 cutter? 15 


W Very well. 


5 


1 A 
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Sim. That engroſſer and ſeducer of Wow 
Fen. Keep it up, maſter Simon, 

Sim. That foreſtaller of Bagnios? 

Jen. Incomparable fine. 


Sim. That canting, couzening, 3 N 
5 match-making, pawn-broking—[ Loud knocking.] 


Fen. Mighty well, Sir; here comes my miſtreſs, 


' ſhe ſhall thank you for the _ * you 
have been pleaſed to draw. 


Sim, Nay, but dear Jenny "= PO 


Ten. She ſhall be told — highly the Rand N 


in your favour. | 3 
Sim. But, my "FAS 7 _ [Kneck ade] 'M 
| Fen, Let me go, Mr. Simon, don't you hear? 

Sim. And © can 4 haue thy ** to ruin me at 


2 A peace, a peace, | my dear Mrs. Jane Eo 
5 and te the articles.” 


Enter Me. . followed by. « a th 
. ceachman, with ſeveral bundles, in Fong 


4 a bonnet, and voy cloatos reg up. 


| Hrs. Mech. So, buffy, what muſt 145 all day 
in the ſtreets? who have we here! the derib's! in 
the wenches, I think—one of your fellows I ſup- pf 


poſe—Oh, is it you | how fares it, Simon? 


Fen. Madam, you ſhould not have waited a mi- Y 
> nute, but Mr. Simon — 


Sim. Huſh, huſh! you badet ja * G 


 . Jen. Knowing your knock, and eager to open 
the door, flew up ftairs, fell over the Ie 
2 and 1 barr'd up the OW by 


yl 
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Fim. Ves, and I am afraid I have put out my 
AE. ks 2 hanks, Jenny; you ſhall be no loſer, 
you ſlut. | 
No Mrs. Mech. Poor Simon.——Oh, Lord have 
mercy upon me, what a round have I 3 * 
5 is the wench petrified, why don't 
reach me a As, don t you. lee Pm tired. ts 
death? 
.. Indeed, ma'am, you'll kill novel. 
Sim. Upon my word, ma'am Mechlin, you 
, ſhould take a lit e care of yourſelf; indeed you 
labour too hard. Pi 
Arr. Mech. Ay, Simon, and for little or no- 
thing: only victuals and cloaths, more coſt than 
worſhip.— Why does not the wench take the 
. fret from the fellow ? Well, what's WN 
fare? 
8 Cuachm. Miſtreſs, it's hoveſtly worth half a 
| crown. : 5 
Mrs. Mech, Give him acouple of ſhillings and | 
ſend him away, 0 
Coachm. 1 hope youll tip me the refler to 
drink? 
Mr. Mech. Them there fellows are never 
contented ; drink! ſtand farther off; why you 
ſmell already as ſtrong as a beer-barrel. 


Coac hm. Miſtreſs, that's becauſe 1 have already 1 


: been drinking. 1 
Mrs. Mech. And : are act you athamed, you 


by, to be eternally guzzling? You had better £ 
buy you ſome cloaths. | : 


__ Caachm, No, miſtreſs my honour won't let 1263 
me do that. 


' Mrs. Mech. Your honour! and pray how does 
| that hinder you? 5 


Crachm, 


— 2 — ER. 


0 — —— — ——— — —dm—ẽꝛæ OE ů F — _— 
—— — — — — - 


| EE Jenny ? 5 


| Glouceſterſhire living. 
Mr. Mech. He was Oh, oh! what 1 ſuppoſe 
his ſtomach's come down. Does he like the in- 


* — ̃6— * 
— V Ore eta ds antnd — —— Iron cannons 
= * 2 — — N 
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| Coachm! Why, when a good gentlewoman like 


you, cries, Here, coachman, here” s 3 al 
drink, — 


Mrs. Mech. Well f 


Cvachm. Wou' d it be honour in me to My it out 8 
= any thing elſe? No, miſtreſs, my conſcience = 
| won't let me, becauſe 8 it's the wir of the 
donor you know. 
. Mrs. Mech. Did you ever hear fuch A block 
Head? © . 
Coachm. No, no, miſtreſs; tho? Tu a poor 
man, I won't forfeit my honour ; my cattle, tho'f 
I love 'em, poor beaſteſſes, are not more dearer | 
to me than that. | _ 
Mrs. Mech. Yes, you 44 your bert give 
pretty ſtrong proofs of your love and your ho- 
nour; for you have no cloaths on your back, 
nnd they have no fleſh, Well, Jenny, give him 
*** lix-pence ; ; there, there, lay it out as you | 
wi 
Coac hm. It will de to your health! miffrefs ; it 
ſnall melt at the Meuſe, before I go home; 1 : 
_ hall be careful to clear my conſcience, 


Mrs. Mech. I don't doubt it. 


Coac hm. You need not. _ Miſtreſs, your fer 


"os. > [Exit coachman. 
© Mrs. Mech. Has there been TR body here, 
Fenny. The gentleman, ma "am, about the . 


cumbrance ? will he marry the party? 


Jen. Why that article ſeems. to 80 4 ile 
againſt Nan. 


. 22 | 
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Mrs. Mech. Does it ſo ? then let him retire to 
bis Cumberland  curacy : that's a fine keen air, 
it will ſoon give him an appetite. He'll ſtick 
to his honour too, till his caſſoek is worn to a f 
Dr 

. Why, indeed, ma? am, it ſeems. pretty 3 
ruſty already. 
"Are. Mach. Deviliſh ſqueamiſh, 1 think; a 
good fat living, and a fine woman into the bar- 
gain! You told him a friend of the ny $ will 
take the child off her hands ?— _ | 

Feen. Yes, madam. © | 5 
Mr. Mech. So that the affair will be a beit : 
to all but himſelf. But he muſt quickly re- 
x ih for next week his wife 'f month. vill be 1 
Them, He e to call alight "AY pe, 
| Mrs. Mech. But don't let him think we are 
at a loſs for a huſband ; there is to my know- 
ledge a merchant's clerk in the city,' a comely 
young man, and comes of good friends, that 
will take her with but a ſmall res in the cuſ- 
tomhouſ. 5 
Fen. He ſhall know it. . EO 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, and tell him, that the party „% 
party has intereſt enough to obtain it whenever 
he will. And then the bridegroom may put the 


* purchaſe-money t too Ds that ſame preſentation. 0 
; into his pocket. 
e Fen. Fruly, ma'am, 1 ſhould think this would 


prove the beſt match for the lady. 8 

Mrs. Mech. Who doubts it Here, ONO 

carry theſe things above ſtairs. Take care of 
the eigrette, leave the watch upon the table, and 

be ſure you don't ny the eas necklace u 4 
| i *' - "may. 


TAE . RS er 
— — 


— — — . — — my * 


* one” 1 3 


n 6 A 


1 —_— vn it... þ . AA Sb the 
- 


U hate w—_ F m ũ.wU— ‚ OO OT WO m FI 9 * 


. ſhe 12 any luck, ſhe will de ſure to redeem it 
| tomorrow. + 


mon. But I have a 
ang affair, if well managed, | it will be the making 
of us all. 


6 2 . 


. 1 675 you know the great commiſſary, 

_ _ come to lodge in my 

Mlr. Fungus is as rich as an Indian governor ; 
| heaven knows how he came by 


ings, I warrant, abroad. 
Wo the deuce can that be? But let it be wbo 
it in, you muſt not go till Tipeak to out 8 


805 Devonſhire Sq: 


Fenny.] 
i hall 2 1 her affair. 


— 
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rs. Cornellys's to night, and if 


Wen Ee Femy. 
| Sim: What a world of affairs { it isa wonder, 


No * þ how. E are able to e them 
Aa 


Mrs. Mech. Trifles, mere rifles, maſter *. 
great affair in hand Suech 


Sim, If I, ma'am, can he of the leaſt ule - 
Mrs. Mech, Of the higheſt! there is no do- 
ing without vou. Feu Enow the'great— 


[Enter Jenny.] 
Fel. I have put the things where you ordered, | 


3 | 


Mrs. Mech. Very well, you may go. 
(Ei. 

that is 

houſe. Now they fay this 


it:: but that 
ou know is no buſineſs of ours. Pretty pick- 
[Loud knocking, | 


Enter. Jenny. 


en. The ko Loveit, mam; 

77. Mech, What, the old Werd, * 
uare? ſhew her in. [Exit 
Vou'll wait in the kitchen, Simon, I | 
[Exit Simon. 3 


Enter Mrs. 1 2 


. Mrs. Lov, ih ſo, good morning to you, i = 
s 1 


: . 


ment you couꝰd 


; — 7 
* 


corner. 
Mrs. Mech. ou had better Gt here; thaditn: 
. Mrs. Lov. Any where. Well, my dear wo- 


I hope 


Mrs. Mech. Pſhaw, | 


Mrs. Lov. And three days, Mrs. Mechlin. Ft 
Mrs. Meeb. Indeed! quite an age! - 


Mrs. Lov. Yes ; but I ſhall never forget kim; 7 


| 1 or waking, he's always before me. 


and his poor ſhrunk legs. 
Lord bleſs me, Mrs. ee he had no- more 
Y calf than 9 


His dear ſwell'd belly, 


B Nh 5 22 


—— —— — —— — 


d 
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| Mrs. Mechlin. e let the coach wait at the 


you have not forgot your old 
friend Ugh, ugh, ugh,—ſcoughs.] Conſider 
1 have no time to loſe, and We. 95 Nee ſo 
full of employment. 

Mrs. Mech. Forgot vou! ou ſhall Jogger 
Mrs. Loveit. I have, ma' am, provided a Whole 
cargo of huſbands for you of all nations, com- 
plexions, ages, tempers, and ſizes; fo you ſee 

you have nothing to do but to-chooſe, T 
Mrs. Lov. To chooſe! Mrs. Methlin ; Lord 
help me, what choice can I have? I look upon 
wWedlock to be a kind of a lottery, and I have 
already drawn my prize; and a great one it was!: 
My poor dear man that's gone, T hall never 
meet with his fellow: 5 

madam, don't let uw ͤ 
3 trouble our heads about him it's high time that —_L 

N as forgot. 


Mrs. Lov. But won't his relations think me 
rather too quick. 1. 7 
Mrs. Mech. Not a jet; the greateſt compli. 

pay to his memory; it is a proof © | 

he gave you reaſon to be fond of the ſtate. But 


what do you mean by quick! bo he has deen | 
bury'd theſe three weeks— _ 


| Who are rich, and fo— - 
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Mrs, Mech. No4 335 | FI 


| Mrs. Lov, No, indeed; and then, his bit of 
a purple noſe, and his little weezen face as ſharp 
as a razor don't mention it, I can never forget 
Mr. Mech. Sweet marks of remembrance, | 
: indeed. f But, mal am, if you continue to be ſo 
fond of your laſt huſband, what makes you thinx 


- Js Mrs. Lov, Why, what can I do, Mrs. Mech- I 
|| lin? a poor lone widow woman as I am; there's 


no body minds me; my tenants behind-hand, my 


ſervants all careleſs, my children undutiful—— . 


gh, ugh, ugh—ſ[coughs.]J 
1 . Mrs. Mech. You have a villainous cough, 
| Mrs. Loveit; ſhall I ſend for ſome lozenges? 


Mrs. Lov. No, I thank you, it's nothing at 


| all; mere habit, juſt a little trick I've got. 
Mrs. Mech. But I wonder you ſhou'd have:all 


| theſe vexations to plague you, madam, you, 1 


Mr.. Lev. Forty thouſand in the Four per 
Cents every morning I riſe, Mrs. Mechlin, ky. 
| ſides two houſes at Hackney ; but then my af- 
* fairs are ſo weighty: and intricate; there is ſuch 
_ tricking in lawyers, and ſuch torments in chil- 
dren, that I can't do by myſelf; 1 muſt have a 
| helpmate; quite neceflity, no matter of choice. 
|. Mrs. Mech. Oh, I underſtand you, you marry 
meerely for convenience; juſt only to get an al- 
'| NYiſtant, a kind of a guard, a fence to your pro- 


* 


_ Mrs. Lov. Nothing elſ e. 

Mr. Mech. 1 thought ſo; quite prudential; 
fo that age is none of your object; you don't 
want a ſcampering, giddy, ſpightly, young 55 3 


"Y 
o 
R 


he ought not to be ſo very 


ſtance now, of what uſe to you wou'd be A huſ- 
band of ſixty > 


Mrs. Lev. Sixty!“ Are you mad, Mrs. Mek 
Un, what do you think I want to turn nurſe? 
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What, 
do you think, like ſome ladies I know, that 1 
want to have my. huſband taken for one of my 
Stand- children! No, no; thank * ſuch 
vain thoughts never enter'd my head. . 


Mrs. Lov. Young:! Heaven forbid. 


Mrs. Mech. But yet, as your matters ſtand, 
old neither; for in- 


Mrs. Mech. Or fifty- five? . 
Mrs. Lov; Ugh, ugh, ugh— 
Mrs. Mech. Or fifty? 


| Mrs. Lov. Oh! that's too cunning an age, 5 
5 men, now-adays, rarely marry at fifty, Tn are .. 
too knowing and cautious. - Ny 
Mrs. Mech. Or forty-five, or forty, or— _ ; 

Mr, Lov. Shall I, Mrs. Mechlin, tell you a 

Per of my mind? : 
Mrs. Meob. I believe, ma” am, that will be 5 


your beſt way. 


Mrs. Lov. Why em: as my . are 
young and rebellious, the way to ſecure and 
Preſerve their obedience, will be to ar @ n 

that won't grow old in a hurry, _ 
| Mrs. Mech. Why T gs ae you dechar'd 
vt againſt run?! _ 
Mrs. Lev. Sol do, fo 1 do; but then, fn or 1 
ſeven and twenty is not ſo very Youngs Mrs. | 
8 
Mr. Mech. No, FED a pretty ripe age ; 3 for : 
at that time of life, men can buſtle and ſtir, 
they are not eaſily check'd, and whatever they 
take 1 in hand they go through with. 


Ar,. Lev. True, us. | | 
B 2 Ars. 


2 
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Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, itis then they may be 
ſaid to be uſeful; it is the only tare r wear 


1% lenden. 


Mrs. 1 Right, right. 
Mrs. Mech. Well, ma%am, I ſve wh you = 


want, and to-morrow about this . if n 
do me the favour to call 


Mrs. Lov. I ſhan't fail, _ 
Mrs. Mech. I think I can ſuit you. 
Mrs. Lov, Yowll be very obliging. 5 
Mrs. Mech. You may depend upon't, PII do 
my endeavours. 


Mrs. Lov. But, Mrs. Mech] by: ſure . 


9 let him be older than that, not above ſeven or 
| eight and twenty at moſt ; and let i it be as ſoon | 
N 2 you conveniently can. 


. Mrs. Mech. Never fear, ma'am. 
Mr. Lov. Becauſe you know, the more 
ccũmpbildren have by the ſecond venter, the greater : 
1 plague ſhall prove to thoſe I had by the firſt. _ 
Mrs, Mech. True, ma'am. You had better 


bean on me 10 the door; but indeed, Mrs. 
Loveit, you are very malicious to your children, 5 


. very revengeful indeed. . 
Mrs. Lov. Ah, they en it; you can't 


3 think what ſad whelps they turn out; no puniſh- | A 


ment can be too much; if their poor father 


cou'd but have foreſeen they wou'd have—— _ 
| why did I mention the dear man! it melts me 


too much. Well, peace be with him. | 
morrow about this time, Mrs. deln. will 
te party be here, think you? FE TYRA b 
Mrs. Mech. I can't fay. : 
Mr.. Lev. Well, Aa | good day, good Mrs. = 
by Mocha. | | z 
| Mrs. 


A 
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_ Mrs. Mech, Here, John, take care of your 
miſtreſs. 9 155 Exit Mrs. Loveit. 
A good morning to you, ma'am. Jenny, bid 
Simon come up. —A huſband! there now is a 
proof of the prudence of age; I wonder they , 
don't add a clauſe to the act to prevent the old 
from marrying clandeftinely as well as the young. 
I am ſure there are as many unſuitable ae at 

| this time of 1 the other. 


Enter SMox. 
Shot che door, Simon. Are chere any of Mr. 


Fungus's ſervants below? 
Sim. Three or four ſtrange forum 3 
| Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, ſome of that troop, 1 


ſuppoſe; come, Simon, be ſeated.— Well, Si- 


mon, as I was telling you; this Mr. Fungus, 


my lodger above, that has brought home from 


the wars a whole cart load of money, and who, | 


| (between you and ]), went there from. oy tage. 
; detter than a driver. of carts——- 


Sim. I formerly knew him, ma” am: 


Met. Mech. But he does not know york. 
Sim. No, no. 


Mrs. Mech. I am glad of that—this: werk 1 


lay, not content with being really as rich as a. 
lord, is determin'd to rival. them too in every 
other accompliſhment, 


Sim. Wil that be fo eaſy? why 1 be muſt be 


upwards of—— _ 
Mrs Mech. Fifty, I warrant. 


tleman. 


Mrs. Mech. But fine talents you know, and a a 
| Reong inclination,— 


Sim. Rather late 1 in life to ſet up: 15 gen- | 
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Sim. That, indeed — 
Mrs. Mech. Then [ promiſe you: he e ſpare for 
no pains. —- 
Sim. et ; To ' . 
Mrs. Mech. Oh, ies: at it. 113 1 
ſomething or other from morning to night ; mp e 
"houſe is a perfect academy, ſuch a throng of | y 
fencers, dancers, riders, muſicians.—but, how- | 1 
ever, to ſweeten the pill, I have a fellow-feeling E 
for recommending the teachers, 1 
2 No doubt, ma' am; that's abrays the = 
=, A. — 
Mrs. Mech. But one * his . is really _ 
: diverting, I own I can't help laughing at that, 2 
HS0im. What may that be? 5 
Mrs. Mech. Oratory.— You muſt e hs. YE 
firſt ambition is to have a ſeat in a certain aſ® | 
ſembly; and in order to appear there with cre= | _ 
dit, Mr. What d'ye Call him, the man from the | an 


Ana als a as: - # 


City, attends every morning to give him a lec= ple 
ture upon ſpeaking, and there is ſuch haranguing ge 
and bellowing between them =— Lord have {| we 
mercy upon but you'll ſee enough on't your- = 
ſelf; for do you know, e you are to * bia 3 


BE valet de chambre? 


Sim, Me, madam! 1 
rs. Mech. Ay, his privy count, his {| ha: 
confidant, his director in chief : =: 
Sim. To what end will that anſwer? 5 
_ Mrs. Mech. There I am coming. You are to 
know, that our Squire Wou'd-be is violently |} 
dent upon matrimony; and nothing forſooth {I 
will go down but a 3 of rank and ou 1 
ö 
Sim. by; ay, is that piece of pride he s in- 
tbted to 'Germavy, Be 
Aru. 
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| Mrs. Mech, The article of fortune he holds i in 
utter contempt, a grand alliance is all that he 
wants; ſo that the lady has but her veins full of 
high blood, he does not care two pence how low 
and empty her purſe . 
Sim. But, ma' am, won't it be difficult to meet 
with a ſuitable ſubjeQ ? I believe there are few 
5 ladies of quality that—— _ 7 
| MMrs. Mech. a as to _ [am already pro- 
1 vided. 5 
. Wel 8 
Mrs. Mech. You know my niece Dolly? 
Sim. Very well. 
Mrs. Mech. What think you of her? 
Sim. Of Miſs Dolly, for what? 
Mrs. Mech. For what? you are plaguily duly 


+ : why a woman of faſhion, you dunce. 


Sim. To be ſure Miſs Dolly is very deſervings 


1 few ladies have a better appearance; but, 


bleſs me, Madam, here people of rank are ſo 


| generally known, that the * enquiry i 


wou'd poiſon your project. 


Mrs, Mech. Oh, Simon, Than no Cans from 3 


that quarter; there l think, I am pretty ſecure. 
Sim. If that, indeed, be the caſe— - £ 
Mrs. "Mech. In the firſt 8 Mr. Fonge 


Þ has an intire reliance on me, 


Sim. That's ſomething. oh, 5 
Mrs. Mech. Then to baffle any idle ei. 
- we are not derived from any ot your new-fangled 


| gentry, who owe their upſtart nobility to your. -. | 1 


Harry's and Edwards. No, no, we are ſcions 


from an older ſtock; we are the hundred and for- 
tieth lineal ent from Hercules Alexan- 
der, earl of 5 prime miniſter to king of 
Malcolm the Fil, 


Sim. 
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Sim. Odſo! a qualification for a canon of 

Sf So then it ſeems you are tranſ- 
' Planted from the Banks of the Tweed ; Cry you 

mercy | But how will Mis wy be able to ma- 


nage the accent? 


Mrs. Mech. Very well; the was two years an 


1 actreſs in Edenborough. | 
Sim. That's true; is the overture. made, has 5 


there been any interview? 2 


Mrs. Mech. Several; we : have no diſlike to 
ii perſon; can't but own he is rather agreeable; 
and as to his propoſals, they are greater than 
we cou'd defire ; but we are prudent and care- 
ful, ſay nothing without the Earl's Nee 


tion. | 
Fim. Oh, that will be 2 had. 


Mrs. Mech. Not ſo eaſily; 56 now comes 
| your part: but farſt, how goes the world with 7 
| -you,: Simon? : 
Sim. Never worle ! The ten bags = ten, __ 
the cargo of brandy, them peering raſcals 2 


from me in Suſſex, has quite broken my back. 


1 Mrs. Mech. Poor Simon} why, then L am 
_ afraid there's an end of your traffick. : 
Sim. Totally: for now thofe fellows Have got 

the Iſle of Man in their hands, I have no chance 


to get home, Mrs. Mechlin. 


Mrs. Mech. Then you are . at 1 0 


Sim. As a Bath turnſpit in the month of July. 


' Mrs. Mech. You are then, Simon, an old fa- 
mily ſervant in waiting here on the lady; - but 
_ diſpatched to the North with a view to negociate 
_ - the treaty; you are juſt returned with the noble 
Peer's reſolution. Prepare you a ſuitable equi- 


page, Iwill provide you with a couple of letters, 
one for the lover and one for the _— dy 


Sim. 


e 


you with ſuitable anſwers; but you have a 
bungler to deal Lud ſo yeur CAFES will be cally va 
; e 


at the corner; may ſhe come in? 


that ſhe'll run no danger from them. 


door, Jenny. 


are under the furthermoſt cuſhion in the win- 
dow, run home, get a dirty pair of boots on, a 
great coat, and a whip, and be bene with them 

in half an hour at fartheſt, 


3 directions? 


- x begins to be ſmok'd. Ladies are ſuppos'd to 
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Sim. The contents. — 
Mr. Mech, Oh, you may PUT them within; „ 
now with regard to any queſtions, I will furniſh 
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Enter Ieunv. 


Fun. Mis. Dolly, Ma' am, in a i hackney conch 


—_ ——— —ę„ —4 
3 


Mrs. Mech. Are the ſervants out of the way * 
N Oh, ſhe is ſo muffled up and diſguiſed, 


Mrs. Mech. Be ſure keep. $009 watch at the : 


| Fen. Oh, never ir fear, Ma'am. [Exit Ten. 
Mrs. Mech. Simon, take thoſe _ letters that 


0 
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3 — 
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menen . or porn 
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Fim. I will not fail. But have you no farther 


Mrs. Mech. Time —.. 1 ſhall 90 in 1 

way; for it is me that muſt introduce you 
above. Exit Simon.] So, things ſeem now 
in a pretty good train; a few hours, it is ta be 
hoped, will make me eaſy for life. To ſay 
truth, I begin to be tir'd of my trade. To be 
ſure the profits are great; but then, ſo are the 
riſks that I run: beſides, my private practice 


come here with different deſigns than merely 
to look at my goods: ſome of my beſt cuſtom- 
no, are got out of my channel, and manage 
| . n 


" * na ——— ä —„-—-— 
ä Ca a — —————— —— — — a 
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l can ever be wänting 
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their matters at home by their maids. Thoſe | 


aſylums, they gave a dreadful] blow to my bu- 


ſineſs. Time has been, when a gentleman 
wanted a friend, I could ſupply him with choice 


in an hour; but the market is ſpoiled, and a 


body might as ſoon procure a hare or a partridge 
as a pretty- 


Enter Dolly. 80 Niece, 
are all things prepar'd ; be you got the * | 
from Harpy ? | 


Dolly. Here they are, ma' am. 


Mrs. Mech. Let me ſee—Oh the marriage 
articles for Fungus to fign. Have you got the 
contract about "ach ? 


Dolly. You know, aunt, I left it with you. 


Mr. Mech. True, I had forgot: but where | 
is the bond that Here it is; this, Dolly, E 
muſt ſign and ſeal before witneſs. . 
Dolly. To what end, aunt? . 
Mrs, Mech. Only, child, a trifling ne 
5 Wt nut for all the trouble I have taken; a lit- 
_ tle hint to your huſband, that he may reimburſe 


Pour poor aunt, for your cloaths, board, lodgings 
and breeding. | 


Dolly. I hope my : aunt does not t ſuſpe&t that 


Mrs. Mech. No, my 7 HY not in the leaſt: 


but it is beſt, Dolly, in order to prevent all re- 
troſpection, that we ſettle accounts before 1 1 
change your condition. 
. But, ma am, may” not 1 fa the con- 
tents? 3 - 
Me,. Mech. The contents, Js, of what uſe 
will that be to you? - Sign and ſeal, that's 
enough. 


"Dolly. But, aunt) I chooſe to ſee what f ien. 
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Mi. Mech. To be, what then you lulpest 3 


me? 
Dolly. No, ma' am; but a little caution— 


Mrs. Mech, Caution! Here's an impudent 
| baggage l how dare you diſpute 2 commands? 


have not I made you, raiſed you from nothing, 


and won't a word from my mauth reduce you 
| again? 


Dolly. Madam, I—— 


Dolly. True, madam. 
* Mech. And what return did you make 
me? You was ſcarce; got into your teens, you 


forward flut, but you brought me a child almoſt 
as big as yourſelf ; and.a-delightful father you 
Choſe for oY Poctor Catgut, the meagre mu- 
ſician; that ſick monkey- faced maker of crot- 
chets; that eternal trotter after all the little 
| draggle-tail'd girls of the town. Oh, you low ſlut, 
had ĩt been by a gentleman, it would not. en 


vex'd me; but a. fidle r! Wind capt b, E 
Dolly. F or. heaven's fake! 


Mrs. Mech.. After that you 3 . 7 
1 ſttoller, and in a couple of, years, return'd. =” 
town in Four original ond a ep: a. 1 to 5 


your back. I e 
Dolly. Pray matamers "EZ 3 ki G4) E | 


Meg. Mech, Did not eee te. 
ceive you again? have not I tortured my brains 
for your good? found you a huſband as rich as 
a jew, ; juſt brought all my matters to bear, and 
now you: ovale to ign a Pal . 2 


t Mrs. Mech. Anſwer me, huſſy, was not you 
a beggar's brat at my door; did not I, out of 
compaſſion, take you into my houſe, call you 
my niece, and give you ſuitable 1 ? 


Dy. 
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4 Ib Sanne en 
Dosh „Ptay, madam, give it meß Iwill ſign, 


1 execute, do all that you bid me. n 


Mr. Mech. Vou will; 


ſo you | had beſt. 


And what's decome of the hid, have you done 
as L order d? 
Doilh. The d6Qor avis not at home ; bit the 


nyurſeTefr the child in the kitchen; 199 
Mrs. Mech. You heard in Fo bim? 1 
Dolly. Not a -c. T ea 


a Mrs: Nerd. Then hie is dining ome miſ- 
chief, I Warfant. However, let our good ſtars 
ſecure us to day, and a fig for what may hap- 
3 oh to-morrow. It is a little unlucky tho?, that 


r. Fungus has choſen the doctor for his maſ- 


: ber of muſic; but aß yet he Has not been cath 


Af poſlible; Dee i 


ln ia Su? 


et be Ento# Bd genug befh bofti 9 
315 1 


5 ud are 


191391. + E>}- 916; 


Ten. Mf. Fungus, "the dale, bade, 


Way, al 1 47 Jou are 


rte Rb,, iti bretkbr has Eat enough 
2 Dolly? [Exit 
ohe at be dr.] 
*of tlie“ trader this old 
entf ours cho! 48 Rope an dittrewd, an 


chor an dd ſenſibie fellow, we tuſt guard 


againſt him: if he gets but an 8 but the 


; lis e ſuſpicion, j war ec marrid. 
hat 


b uc the mat- 


E 2 0 Labble®belweett Him and Ia 


eur, tlie French footman we' hid this morn- 
| This waa ad 7 liſten alittle. ' © 
94-1 8 ne * 


4 . Ava 


T 
*. % " b 


. Enter 1 


15 
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Enter Mr. ee, Iowans; driving' in La 
Fünen 


; 7 fir. 
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Wes 


* 1 Te 


7 Fan,” What is- third" no body i in ae "REY : 


that can give 1 me an anſwer; ; "WRErE. $ ny broners 
9 raſcal? | | 


La Fleur. Je 1 entend pal. 


I. Fun. Fas, what the devil ! is Hut; ſor 
1 yes or no, is my brother at home? don't ſnrug 
up your ſhoulders at me, r » here comes 
2 en my EP: 


: * 
1 


Enter Mrs. Me HL v. 


Madam Mechlin, how: fares" it; 3 -this here- bb 5 
thorn jaw ed raſcal won't give me an anſwer, and 
> indeed wou'd ſcarce let me into the houſe... _ 
La Fleur. C'eſt gros Evers), rt a fait une ta- Ly 


Pa e de diable, © 
"Mrs. Mech: 1 8 done eſt le fer der mon- 


La Fleur. Le Da i dieul 


I. Fun. What is all this? what the devil lin- 7 


guo 1s the fellow a talking? 


Mrs. Mech. This is a footman from France 0 


that your brother has taken. 


I. Fun. From France! * is that- Gs beſt N 
of his breeding? 1 thought we had taught them 
better manners abroad, than to come here and 
Inſult us at home. 


about ſmuggling their Frenchified goods, their 


People make ſuch a rout 


men do us more miſchief. If we could but 


| Hinder the importing of them 
Mrs. Mech. Ay, you are's true Briton, I ſee 8 


5 that, Mr. Haase. 5 
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| F leur, ouyrez la porte. 


EL your ſervant.- 


makes your quality ſo fond of the mounſiers; 
for my part I don't lee—March and be bang 0 | 
0 10 % on ſooty fac'd—  -- 3 


pear. 


5 minutes FS follow Jeu, NY, 


Mechlin, 


_—_ 1 
. —_— 


I. Fung. 1 warrant me : is e Se at 


5 bee 7 


Mrs, 14505. Abote es, Sir. : 
I. Fun. Any company with him? 9: 
Mrs, Mech, Not any to hindler, . viſ Bi Its 


I. Fun. Get along . ae 


Mrs. Mechin, 
can't think what the devil 


Exeunt I. Fungus, ao La Fleur. 
Mr. Mech, Gs ST e now wy —— 


Euler Jann. | 2 55 [rt 


7 Mr. pops ma'am, the Spital. geld © 


Weaver; he has been waiting this Hours and. w_ 
he has ſome people at home - 


Mr. Mech. Let him enter; in a couple f 5 
Exit leu. 


i 1 18 3 


re tak Euer Pany sex. b 
a Mech. | * ah Paduaſoy, you: may on 


yourſelf home with thoſe ſilks, may” won't do 
for my market. 


Ar. Pad. Why, what's the matter, Madam? 
Mr. Mech. Matter | you are a pretiy fellow 


indeed. you a tradeſman; but it's lucky I know 
| you, things might have been worſe; let us ſettle 

accounts, Mr.  Paduaſo's ; you'll. ſee no more of 
| my money. 


Mr. Pad. I ſhall be om for that, Mrs. 
Mr 
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22 Mech. Sorry! anſwer me one queſtion; 3 


am not I the beſt cuſtomer that ever N had ? 
Pad. I confeſs it. 


Mrs. Mech, Have not 1 Were N my TT 
cious ſoul, by ſwearing to my quality cuſtomers _ 
that the ſtuff from your looms was the produce : 


| of Lyons? 
Pud. Granted. 


Mrs. Mech. Aud 15 1 tun had been belle vd, 7 


could you have ſold them a yard, ny. a nail? 
Pad. | believe not. 


Mrs. Mech. Very well. Did not, Sir, I ped⸗ . 


cure you more money for your curs'd goods, 
when ſold as the manufacture of France, than 


as mere Engliſh they could have ever produced N 


your © - 
Pad. I never deny's it. 


Mrs. Mech. Then are not you a pretty fellow, —— 


to blow up and ruin my reputation at once? 
rg Pad. Me, Madam! 

Mr. Mech. Yes, you. 

Pad. As how? 


Mrs. Mech. Did not you tell me Mole x pieces . 
of ſilk were entire, and the 1 ones you had Fe 


B made of that an * 
Pad. I did. 


Mrs. Mech. Now 158 Laſt Monday 1 left : 


them as juſt landed, upon a pretence to ſecure” 


them from ſeizure, at the old counteſs of Fur- 
below's, by whoſe means, I was ſure, at my own © 
price, to get rid of them both; and who ſhould 
come 1n laſt night at the ball at the Manſion- 


Houſe, where my lady unluckily happen'd to be, 
with a full ſuit of the blue pattern upon h 


back, but Mrs. l Dowlaſs, dizen'd out 
gd a ducheſs. 5 
© 2 


Pad. 


er 


ä — me —ê 
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Pad. Mrs. Deputy Dowlaſs | Is it poſſible? 
Mrs. Mech. There Js no Pak the a8: : 


| but that was not all ; if indeed Mrs, Deputy had 
behaved like a gentlewoman, and ſwore they had 


been ſent her from Paris, why there the thing 


3 would have died: but ſee what it is to have to do 
with mechanicks, the fool owned ſhe had them 
from you. I ſhould be glad to ſee any of my 
cuſtomers at a loſs for a lye. But thoſe trum- 


pery traders, Mr. e n never gain 


85 any credit by them. 


Pad. This muſt be a trick ot my wiſe's; 1 Z 


know the women are intimate, but this piece of 
intelligence will make a hot houſe. None of my 

| fault indeed, Mrs. Mechlin; 1 hope, ma” am, 
this won't make any difference? 3 


Mrs. Mech. Difference I'don't whos ſhalt ; 


FA able to ſmuggle a gown. for Yu theſe fix 5 
A months. What is in that bundle? * 


Pad. Some India handkerchiefs, that your pro- . 


mis'd to procure of a ſupercargo at Weolwicb, 
for Sir Thomas Callico's lady. 


Mrs, Mech. Are you pretty forward with the 


ncht ſprigg'd waiſtcoats from Italy? 


- Fad, They will be out of the loom is 4 


week. 


Mr.. Mech. Sou need not put any Genoa 5 


velvets in hand till the end of the autumn; but 
vou may make me immediately a freſh fortment : 
* of foreign ribbons for ſummer. _ 


Pad. Any other commands, Mrs. Mechlin? 
Mrs. Mech. Not at preſent, I think 
> Pads: 1 wiſh: 1997 madam, Aa vp good 


1 morning. 


Mrs. Mech. Mr. Paduaſoys Lord! LI had lik'd 


i to have forgot. Tou muſt write an anonymous 


letter 
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letter to the Cuſtom-houſe, and ſend me ſome 
old filks to be ſeized; I muſt treat the town 
with a bonfire: it will make a fine paragraph 
for the papers; and at the ſame time advertiſe 
£ the public where ſuch things may be had. _ 
Pad. I ſhan't fail, madam. [Exit Paduaſay. 
Mrs. Mech. Who ſays now that I am nota 
friend to my country! I think the Society for 
the Encouragement of Arts, ſhould vote me a 
præmium. I am ſure I am one of the greateſt © 
e ee of our own manufactures. 


L Mie Mechlin. 


| END of te Finer Aer 


- - 
- —— — Ae ag * — 
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I Z. Fun. 
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1 EXE Firſt Continues. Sag 


Enter Conni Poktate, mne Fox- 


2 and Ars. Mrenr. 


uſe of your legs? 


Z. Fun. Loſt the uſe of my legs! to foe but 5 
the malice of men! Do but ax Mrs. Mechlin; 
now, ma' am, does not Mr. Dukes ſay, that, con- 
ſidering my time, I have made a nne pro- 5 


* 3 
J. Fun. Your Goa.” e Zac! 


2. Fun. Ay, my time, brother Iſaac. Why, 5 
4 ha'nt been at it paſſing a couple of months, 


= and we have at our ſchool t two aldermen * a 
: er- 


ROTHER Tae: you are 1 
. blockhead, I tell you. But firſt an- 
ſwer 1 me this; can n do a man eg. 
harm? „ 
I. Fun. No, farting ; what is befitting a man : 
for to learn, | 
Z. Fun. To learn! We how ſhould you know 
what is befitting a gentleman to learn? Stick to 
your trade, maſter tallow-chandler. 5 
I. Fun. Now, brother Zachary, can you ſay 
in your conſcience, as how, it is decent to be 
learning to dance, when you ha? almoſt loſt the 
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ſerjeant at law, that were full voy a year, before ; 
they could get out of hand. TL EY 

Mrs. Mech. Very true, Sir. 1110 27% "77 5 

Z. Fun. There now, Mrs. Mechlin 3 4 
it. And pray, ma'am, does not maſter allow, 
that of my ages Jam the moſt hopeful {chelar he 
has? 

| Mrs. Mech. Ican't but Gays Mr. Ihacy: that 
the *ſquire;has made a moſt prodigious een. 
ment. | 
Z. Fun, Do you hear that? I wiſh we had 
but a kit, I would ſhow you what T could do: 


one, two, three, ha. One, two, areas ha. There 3 


are riſings and ſinkings. 
Mrs. Mech. Ay, marry: as light a asa cork, 
Z. Fun, A'n't 4 ? Why, before next winter 
is over, he ſays, he'll fit me for dancing in pub- 
lie; and who knows but in Lent, yon may ſee 
me amble at a Ridotto with an opera ſinger. _ 


Mrs. Mech: And I warrant he ein himſelf 5 9 


as well as the beſt. 

I. Fun. Mercy ct and pray, brother, that 
thing like a ſword in your hand, nd! uy the : 
uſe of that implement be? 

Z. Fun, This? oh; this-1 is a foil. . 

J. Fun. A foil. 

2. Fun. Ay, a little: inſtrument, by. . 
* who are gentlemen, are inſtructed to kill one 
another.. 

J. Fun. To kill! Marry; heaven forbid ; FI 
hope you hove no ſuch bloody intentions. Wir. 
brother Zac. you. was uſed to des a e. = 
Z. Fun. Aa that was: 1 1 was a paltry 5 
mechanic, and afraid of the law, but now Jam 
another: gueſs! perſon z L haye- been in camps, 


can- WM 
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| cant6ns,'-and intrenchments : have | marched 

____ over bridges and breaches; L have ſeen the Ezel 
and Wezell; I'm got as rich as a Jew, and if 


any man dares to affront | me, I'Il let him know . 
that my trade has been fighting. 


I. Fun, Rich as a Jew! Ah, Tac. Tac. but 


of if you had not had another gueſs trade than 
fighting, I doubt whether you would have re- 

turned altogether ſo rich: but now you have got 
all this 1 oy. not ſit down and enjoy it in E 


quiet * þ : 
Z. Fun. Hark ye, Haney de you purtend 0 
know life? are you e mk tho” Beaux 


1 d'Eſprits of the age? 


J. Fun. I don't underſtand you. „„ 
Z. Fun. No, I believe not; then how ſhould 42 


5 you know what belongs to gentility "al 


J. Fun. And why not as well as you, 8 g 


5 Zac. I hope I am every whit as well born? 


Z. Fun. Ay, Iſaac, but the breeding is all; 


1 „ I have been a gentleman above five 
85 E and three quarters, and I think ſhould 


now a little what belongs to the ronraaed, 5 4 5 


| Mrs. Mechlin? ” | 


Mrs. Mech. Very true, Sir. W q 
Z. Fun. And as to this foil, wt you "hijo, Y 


3 Iſaac, in what the art of feneing conſiſts? * 


I. Fun. How ſhou'd 1? TE „ 
Z. Fun. Why it is ſhort; there are but t two 


rules; the firſt is, to give your antagoniſt as many 
£ thruſts as you can; the ee to be ee Lg 
receive none yourſelf. | RY - 


J. Fun. But how is this to be "4 3 ; 
21 Fun. Oh, eaſy enough: for, do you ſce, if WR 
you can but divert your adverſary's point from 


the line * Tr Lt it is OO he ever 
ſhould 
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ſhould hit you; and all this is done by a little 
turn of the wriſt, either this way, or that way. 


But I'll ſhow you: John, bring me a foil. Mrs. 


Mechlin, it will be worth your obſerving. read 


brother Iſaac et Her. bim a foil. * 
IJ. Fun. Not J. 


Z. Fun. Theſe bourgois are ſo frightfut. Mrs. - 5 


Mechlin, will you, ma'am, do me the favour to 
puſh at me a little? Mind, brother, when ſhe 
thruſts at me in carte, I do ſo; and when the 
puſhes in tierce, I do ſo; and by this means a 
man is ſure to avoid being killed. But it may 
not be amiſs, brother Iſaac, to give you the pro- 
greſs of a regular quarrel; and then you will ſee 
what ſort of a thing a gentleman i is. Now have 
been told, do you ſee, brother Iſaac, by a friend 
who has a regard for my honour, that Captain 
Jenkins, or Hopkins, or Wilkins, or what cap- 
tain you pleaſe, has! in . * call'd me 
* cuckold 
_ tho Fun, Ar debt! But how can that * 2 
becauſe why, brother Zac. you be*nt marry'd. 


Z. Fun. But as I am juſt going to be marry, 


| that may very well happen you know. 
Mrs. Mech. True. 


Z. Fun, Yes, yes, the thing 18 nate enou ch. 


Well, the captain has ſaid, I am a cuckold. Upon 1 


which, the firſt time I ſet eyes on captain Wil- 
kins, either at Vaux-hall, or at Ranelagh, I ac- 
coſt him, in a courteous, venteel- like manner 
J. Fun. And that's more than he merits. 
Z. Fun. Vour patience, dear Iſaac 


courteous, E manner; nee n Hop- ; 
kins, your ſervant. 


I. Fun. Why, you call'd him but now ap- 
win Wilkins. 8 


18 Z. Pun. 


in a 


: 8 . 
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the name does not ſignify nothing 


; Wilkins—— 


ſince you went to the wars- 


— W — ASS es EIN Io Parr, —_— nes 
* "Y * * Ra 8 
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Z. Fun. Pſhaw ! You blockhead, 1 tell you 


- Your 
ſervant ſhall I crave your ear for a moment? 


the captain politely replies, Your commands, 
good Mr. Fungus? then we walk fide by fide— 
Come here, Mrs. Mechlin.—[T hey: walk up and 
don] for ſome time as civil as CAN be. Mind, . 
brother Iſaac. Me: 


J. Fun. I do, I do. 


Z. Fun. Hey! - no, Vother ide, Miro "0 
| Mechlin. - that's right 41. hear, captain 


IL Func Tknew it was Wikis. 
Z. Fun, Zounds }. Iſaac, be i 
that you have taken ſome liberties: about and 


concerning of me, which, damme, I don? t under 


5 ſtand.— 1 


I. Fun. Don't ſwear, brother een 
. Fon. Did ever mortal hear the like of this 


fellow! 


J. Fun. But you are grown ſuch, a reprobate 


Z. Fun. Mrs. Mechlin, ſtop the wu of that 


| blockhead; why, dunce, I am ſpeaking by rule, 
and Mrs. "Mechlin can tell you that quels and 
damme's go always together. 


Mrs. Mech, Oh, always. 
Z. Fun, Which, damme, 1 don't int: 


| Liberties with you, cries the captain, where, 
when, and in what manner? laſt Friday night, 
in company at the St. Alban's, you call'd me 
a buck, and moreover ſaid, that my horns were 
exalted, Now, Fir, 1 know very well what 
was your meaning by that, and therefore de- 
mand ſatisfa Kon. T bats Sir, is What 1 never 


19 
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deny to a gentleman : but as to you, Mr. Fun- 
gus, I can't conſent to give you that rank. 
How, Sir, do you deny my gentility ! Oh, that 
affront muſt be anſwered this inſtant —— Draw 
Sir. Now puſh, Mrs. Mechlin. [T hey fence.) 
| 'There I parry; tierce, there I parry carte, there 
I parry —— Hold, hold, have a care, den 
Mrs. Mechlin. To 
I. Fun, Ha, ha, ha! 1 thiok you have met 
wh yout match; well puſh'd, Mrs. Mechlin. 
Z. Fun. Ay, But inſtead of puſhing in tierce, 
The puſhed me in carte, and came fo thick with 
her Karan, that it 2 not in nature to uy Ds 
| them. 1 A. 1 
J. Fun. Well, alk I emifully canine! of 5 
your Kill; but I. think, brother Zac. you | 


hinted an intention of RAR at is that your _ 


deſi gn? [> AC} $:4651 194 © WES +4 
K. Fun. Undoubtedly. e718 
I. Fun. And wenn 
4 Fun. Why chis evening. 


I. Fun. So ſudden and- = ta ſecret to 
whom? l * ty Tic = Wa | 


Z. Fun. A ſecret, no, I am ane of the i 


match; ſhe brings me all that I want, her veins 
full of good blood; ſuch a family! ſuch an al- 
liance ] zooks; ſhe has a pedigree as long as the 
| Mall, brother Iſaac, with large trees on ech 
ſide, and all the boughs loaded with lords. 
I. Fun. But has the lady no nes: og. 
2. Fun. Name! ay, ſuch a name, lord,-we 5 
have nothing like it in London: none of your 5 
ſtunted little dwarfiſn words of one ſyllable; 


your Watts, and your Potts, and your. Trotts; 5 8 N 


this bee through the throat like a cart with _ i 
. broad 


| 1 Kirkincroft! there are a mouthful of 


by che bye) is as proud as the devil, 1 flatly 
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| | ercules Alexander: Charlemagne Hannibal, 


2. Fan. I Can't ſay quite. all; for the right 


broad wheels. Mrs! r For en pro- 
5 5 nounce it better than me. 
X Mr. Mech. Lady Sachariſſa Mackirkincroft. 


G llables for you.  Lineally-' deſcended ſrom 
Earl of Alendower, prime miniſter to ing) Mal- | 


colm the firſt, 
I. Fun. And are all the parties aged 2 


honourable peer that is to be my „ (who 


renounced the alliance, calls me here in his letter 

Plebeian, and ſays if we have any children, they 
will turn out very little better than pye balls. 

81017 Fun. ua? what does the gentlewoman 
bl 1 PET 09 com Bu; bol, 


ms + Pun. The nee e Oh, the gentle 


woman (between ourſelves) is retty near as 
high as her father; but, however, my perſon 
has prov'd too hard for her pride, and 1 take the 


affair to be as good as concluded! * 

Ill 7. Fun. Isitreſolv'd? ' den, 

2. Fun Fix'd. 4715 1 4 ROLES 
I. Fun. I am ber for K. ei e 


Z. Fun. Why ſo come, come, bombe Tfaac, 
dot be uneaſy, I have a ſhrewd gueſs at your 


nn grievance ; but though you may not be ſuffer'd 
do ſee lady Scracariſſa at firſt, yet who knows 


before long I may have intereſt enough with 


beer to bring it about; and in the mean time "yo 


dine when you will with the ſteward. 
7 Fun. Vou are exceedingly kind. 


BY Z. Fun. Mrs. n wy, wow'e: think my 
118 [ay ll gin in? e 


0 Mrs 
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Mr. Mech. By no means; it is wonderful, 

; conſidering her rank, how mild and condeſcend- 
ing ſhe is: why, but yeſterday, ſays her lady- © | 
ſhip to me, Though Mrs. Mechlin, it can't be | 
ſupposꝰ d that I ſhou'd admit any of che Fungus | 


R family i into my preſence—— _ — 0 

— Z. Fun. No, no, to be ſure; not at firſt, as 
n 1 

Mrs. Mech. Vet his brother, or any other re. 

t lation, may dine with the ſervants every day. 

o Z. Fun. Do you hear, Iſaac, there's your 

y true, inherent nobility, ſo humble and affable; i 

r but people of real rank, never e any pride + 

V that is only for upſtarts. 1 

; I. Fun. Wonderfully gracious; but here; „% 

in ther Zac. you miſtake me; it is not for el 1 

I am ſorry. 

e- Z. Fun. Whom then? 

as I. Fun. For you. Don t you think that your 

on wife will deſpiſe you * 


he Z. Fun. No. 


I. Fun. Can you fuppoſe that you will live 
together a month? _ 


— Bree Shea ͤ— s 
— 


Z. Fun. Yes. — 

J. Fun. Why, can you bear to walk! . 3 
your own houſe like a paltry — i 150 

7. Fur. No. | 

J. Fun. To have yourſelf and your orders e con- = 
temn'd by your ſervants : Ef 

Z. Fun. „„ 3 

J. Fun. To ſee your ns 1 by your — 
lady s beggarly couſins, 10. ee 1 
won't vouchſafe you a nod ?- „ 

Z. Fun. No. 


J. Fun. Can you be blind at her n, run 
at her ſending, come at her calling, dine by 
11 7 vyour- 


N 1 
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3 yourſelf when ſhe has bettermoſt company, and 
| Beer ſix nights a week in the garret? 92 
PF E: 
J. Fun. Why, will you. dare to kifobeys have 
the impudence to diſpute the e will and 
=. er of a lady like her 
2. Fun. Ay, marry will J. 
II. Fun. And don't you expect a whole clan of 
Andrew + with our nabbed pointes at 
1 1 throat? 
2. Fun, No. 
I. Fun. Then you don't know half you will 
_ have to go through. - 
i 2. Fun. Look you, brother, I know what you 
— d be at; you don't mean I ould —_— at 
= Fun. Toles, brother Zachary, you wrong 
me; I ſhou'd with pleaſure ſee you equally. 
match'd, that is to one of your own rank and 
| condition. 
Z. Fun. You . ? I don't 5 it, but chat 
is a pleaſure you never will have. Look you, 
Iſaac, I have made up my mind; it is a lady 1 
like, and a lady I will have; and if you ſay any 
more, I'll not be contented with that, for dam- 
dme rl n—_y a Wachen. 


Enter La Furor. | 


La leur. 1 Maitre pour Jonnor eee 

2. Fun. What does the puppy ſay, Mrs. 

x” Mechlin, for you know I can't parler vous. 

| Mes. Mech. The gentleman from the city, 
| that is to make you's Þ anos e 


; 5 . 


— — WO 


in. 


\ 
| | 


Z. Fun. Odzooks | a ſpeeial fine fellow, let's 
have him. 
Mrs. Mech. Faites le entres. [Exit LE ann 


. Fun. * as TYRE! are buſy, I will take 
another | 
i Pun. No, no, this- is ie: fineſt fellow of 


all, it is he that is to make me a man ; and hark 


ye, brother, if I ſhould chance to rife in the 
| ſtate, no more words, your buſineſs is done. 


J. Fun. What, 1 reckon ſome member of pr 
liament. 

Z. Fun. A member; Lord help: you, brother 
Iſaac, this man is a whole ſenate himſelf. Why 
it is the famous orationer that has l the 


book. 


. 3 wel. 
2. Fun. The ſame. 


I. Fun. Ves, I have ſeen his name in the 9 
News. . yy 
Fun. His 8 is en hk hes 
told me ſuch ſecrets : Why do you know, Iſaac, 
by what means tis we ſpeak ? 


J. Fun. W kk why we ok with our 


| mouths. 


. Fun. No, we don t. 
I. Fun. Nol 


Z. Fun. No. He fays we ack by means of. - 
the tongue, the teeth, and the throat; ; and with- 


out them we only ſhou'd dels os 
J. Fun. But ſurely the mouth 


Z. Fun. The mouth, 1 tell you, is little or 


nothing, only juſt” 4 en for the a air to of ras 
_ through. © 


T Fun. Indeed 1. 3 e 
E. Fun. That's . and when. the cavity. 8 
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-D . ſtmall, 


ng and bawling.— 
Fon Tee... 
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| ſmall, little ſounds will come out; when large, 


the great ones proceed: ; obſerve now in whiſt- 


Oh, he is a miraculous man. 
J. Fun. But of what uſe is all this? 
Z. Fun. But it's knowledge, an't it; and of 


what ſignification is that, you fool! and then as 
to uſe, why he can make me ſpeak in any man- 


ner he pleaſes; as a lawyer, a merchant, a coun- 


try gentleman ; whatever the TO requires. 
But here he 1 1s, 


Enter Mr. Gor. 


Mr. nah, your ſervant 3 . have been bolding 

forth in your praiſe. 

Eeruel. I make no 1 Mr. Fungus, but to 

pour declamation, or recitation, (as Quintilian 
more properly terms it) I ſhall be indebted for 

much future praiſe, in as much as the reputati- 
on of the ſcholar does (as I may ſay) confer, or 


rather as it were reflect, a marvellous kind of 


| luſtre on the fame of the maſter himſelf. _ 
Z. Fun. There, Iſaac! didſt ever hear the like? 
he talks juſt as if it were all out of a book; 


| what wou'd you give to be able to utter ſuch 
nde? 


J. Fun. And wha ſhou'd 5 Pop 1 8 ; 


| them holiday terms wou'd not pafs in my ſhop ; J 
4 on s no buying and ſelling with them. 

_ Gruel. Your obſervation is pithy and perti- 
nent; different ſtations different idioms demand, 
poliſhed periods accord ill with the mouths of 
mechanics; but as that tribe is permitted to cir- 
culate A baſer Kind: of coin, for the eaſe and 
4-5; con- 


[whiſtles and ate Aer 


= common-hall, or even a convivial club, I can 


importance of trade? 
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eonvenience of inferior traffic, ſo it is indulg'd 
with a vernacular or vicious vulgar phraſeology, 
to carry on their interlocutory commerce; but 
I doubt, Sir, I ſoar above the region of your 
comprehenſion ? 

J. Fun. Why if you wou'd come down a ſtep 
or two, I can't wy but 1 ſhou'd underſtand you 
the better. 5 5 

Z. Fun. And I too. | 

Gruel. Then to the familiar I fall: if the gen 1 
tleman has any ambition to ſhine at a veſtry, a 


ſupply him with ample materials. 
I. Fun. No, I have no ſuch deſire. 
Gruel. Not to loſe time; your brother here, 
(for ſuch I find the gentleman is,) in other re- 
5 ſped» a common man like e 
Z. Fun. No better. ; 
* CGruel. Obſerve how alter'd by means RY my 55 
1 art: are you prepar'd in the reh on the Brent 


Z. Fun. Pretty well, I believe. . 
Gruel. Let your geſticulation be chaſte, and _ 
your muſcular movements conſiſtent. _ x) 
2. Fun. Never fear ¶ Enter JN, and 
T 45a whiſpers Mrs. ee 
Mrs. Mechlin, you'll ſtay? _ 55 

e,. Mech. A little buſineſs, I'll return in an 
inſtant. 5 [Exit Mrs. MxcHINV. 
SGruel. A little here to the left, if you pleaſe, | 
Sir, there you will only catch his profile—that's I 
right — now you will have the full force of his 
face; one, two, three; now off you go. 
2. Fun. When I conſider the vaſt i importance 
of this a s debate; when I revolve the vari- 
D3 „ 


cCheſnuts 


tion—a—a— vigation.- 
. has put me quite out. 
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ous viciſſitudes that this ſoil has ſuſtain'd ; when 


1 ponder what our painted progenitors were; 


and what we, their civilized ſucceſſors, are; 
when I reflect, that they fed on crab apples and . 


Eruel. Pignuts, good. Sir, if you pleaſe. ©0008 
Z. Fun. You are right; crab-apples and pig- 
nuts; and that we feaſt on green-peas, and on 


1 cuſtards : when I trace in the recording hiſtori- 


cal page, that their floods gave them nothing but 


| frogs, and now though we have fiſh by land-car- 


riage, I am loſt in amazement at the prodigious 
power of commerce. Hail commerce! daugh- 


ter of induſtry, conſort to credit, parent of opu- 
lence, full ſiſter to liberty, and great grandmo- 


ther to the art of navigation— 7 
J. Fun. Why this zentlewoman has a pedigree 


as long as your wife's, brother Zac. 


Z. Fun. Prithee Iſaac be 8 of nevigs⸗ 
- Zooks, that tellow 


 Gruel. It matters not; . this day? 8 performance - 


© has largely fulfill'd your yeſterday s promiſe. 


Z. Fun. But I han't half done, the beſt is to 
come; let me juſt give him that part about 


* turnpegs for the ſloughs, the mires, the ruts, 


the impaſſable bogs, that the languid, but ge- 


nerous, ſteed travelled through; he now pricks | 
up his ears, he neighs, he canters, he capers . 
. a whole regs of ne. . 


Enter Mrs. Mrenlix. 


: Mrs. Mech. Your iter made! 18 dal” _ 
2. Fun. Gadſo! then here we muſt end. 9 


TLou''! 
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You'll pardon me, good Mr. Gruel; for as I 
= want to be a finiſh'd gentleman as ſoon as 1 can, 
it is impoſſible for me to ſtick long to any one 
= thing. _ : 
ikke, Sir, T hough your exit is rather abrupt, 3 
et the multiplicity of your avocations, do, (as 
25 ſay) in ſome meaſure cicatriſe the other- 
wiſe mortal wound on this occaſion ſuſtained by ; 
decorum. 1 8 
Z. Fun; Cicatriſe | I could hear him all day. 
= He is a wonderful man. Well, Mr. Gruel, to- 
1 morrow we will at it again. 5 
| CGruel. You will find me prompt at your » 
© flighteſt volition. 
1 2 Fun. T wiſh, brother thas, I could have 
4 ſaid, you ſhould have heard me oration away 
| like a lawyer, about pleadings and preſidents, | 
but all in good time. [Exit FUN us. 
* Mrs. Mech. This gentleman, Sir, will gain 
you vaſt credit. 
© Gruel. Yes, ma'am, the l of the 
gentleman, I confeſs, are enormous; and as to 
you I am indebted for this promiſing pupil, you 


will permit me to expunge the obligation by an YE 


inſtantaneous and gratis lecture, on that ſpecies | 
of eloquence peculiar to ladies. 1 
_ Mrs. Mech. 'Ohts Sir, 1 have no fort of oeca- | 
fion- 5 
 Gruel. As to that bined. man, (for fk tide. . 
fon him to be) a male or maſculine manner be- 
longs . 
Mrs. Mech. Any other time, good Mr. 
Gruel. Ver: 


 Gruel. | 80 to that biped, woman, ſhe partici- 1 


| pating of his n nature, the word homo, in 


e | 


ET —ͤ — io» FILA WIG rene non me 


EY” 
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Latin, being promiſcuouſly uſed as woman or 
man 
Mrs. Mech. For Heaven's 6 
Gruel. But being caſt in a more tender and 


e S 
. e 
3 „ 
es er TI Te ET 


delicate mold- | : 

Mrs. Mech. Sirl have twenty people i in wait- 1 
1 m_— . 
TY Gruel. 'The ſoft, ſupple, inſinuating graces== . 
1 Mr. Mech. T muſt infiſt— 1 ö 


Eruel. Do appertain, (as I may ſay)-1 ina more 

|] RE peculiar, or particular manner —— — _ 
Hl - Ars. Mecb. Nay, 16 „ 

Eruel. Her rank in the order of entities.— 

Mrs. Mech. I muſt thruſt you out of my houſe. f 

Gruel. Not calling her forth- f 

Mrs. Mech. Was there ever r ſuch loom f 

F 


bim out... 


—_ Renter Onur. 


=_ Cruel: To thoſe eminent, 8 1 (as b 

= may ſay) perilous conflicts, which ſo often KF 

i Mrs. Mech. Get down ſtairs and be hang'd to 

11 cog [Puſhes him out.] There he goes, as I WM Þ 

| ive, from- the top to the bottom; I hope, I d 

if  Han't done him a miſchief: You ar'n't hurt, 
Mr. Gruel? — No, alPFs ſafe; I hear him going n 


on with his ſpeech, an impertinent puppy. 
_.: J. Fun. Impertinent, indeed, I wonder all it 
=_ _ people don't turn your head, Mrs. Mech- S* 
= -- : 
= Ars. Mech. Oh, Faith pretty well us'd t. to em. 


WE But who comes here! Mr. Iſaac, if you will ſtep 
into the next room I have ſomething to commu- di 
nicate that well deſerves your attention. 
. [Exit ISAAC Funcvs. 
42 Ent. 7 


| Enter snuox. 


= | im: Dor Catgut at the Got of the de. | 
= Mrs. Mech. The devil he is! What can have 
brought him at this time of day? Watch, Simon, 
that nobody comes up whilſt he is here. [Exit 
Sox. ] 1 hope he has not heard of the 18 
; prefent. we ſent him to-day. . 


Enter Dr. Carcvur. ys 


Dr. Cat. Madam Mechlin, your end I P 
bave, ma'am, receiv'd a couple of compliments 
from your- manſion this morning; one I find 
from a lodger of your's, the other I preſume 5 
from your niece; but for the laſt, . ſup- 
| poſe I am indebted to A 
| Mrs, Mech. Mel! indeed, DoQor, you 2 are widely. 
| miſtaken; I aſſure you, Sir, ſince your buſineſs 


Was”. 


s broke out, I have never ſet eyes of her once. 
Dr. Cat. Then I am falſly informed. = 
0 Mrs. Mech; But after all you muſt own it is = 


| IO but what you deſerve; I wonder, Doctor, you 
8 don't leave off theſe tricks. | 
Dy. Cat. Why what can 1 do, Mrs. Mechlin! 2. 
my conſtitution requires it. 
Mrs. Mech. Indeed, 1 ſhou'd not have thought 
it. 
"Dis Cut. Then the dear little devils are ſo deſ- 
perately fond. 
5 "Mrs. Mech. Without Doubt. po ñl 
2p Dr. Cat. And for frolick, e. diligence, 
u- dreſs and addreſs- : 
Are. Mecb. Te be ſure 


"Dy! 5 


as Fhe ee 2 ng 


Dr. Cat. For what you call genuine gallan- I 
my, few men, 1 flatter 4:0 will be found BY" 


that can match me. 
Mrs. Mech. Oh, chat s a point given up. 


Dy. Gat. Hark ye, Molly Mechlin, let me 


periſh, child, you look * to- day. 
Mrs. Mech. Indeed! | 
Dr. Cat.. But that I have two. or three affairs 


on my hands, I ſhou'd be Polunely e to 


trifle with thee a little. 

Mr. Mech. Ay, but Doctor, conſider I am 
not of a trifling age, it would 15 only Ge your 
go NEL 
Dr. Cat. Ha, ſo cop! But a propos, Molly, 


this lodger of your: s; who is he, and what does 


he watt 7 
Mrs. Mech. You have heard of the e great? Mr, 


1 r 1 * 


Dr. Cat. Welk ke 
Mrs. Mech. le inflamed of your Kitt and 


1 he has ſent for ur to teach him to 


Dr. Cat. Me ack him to Gag What doe 
| the ſcoundrel mean to affront me; | 
Mis. Mech. Affront you} _ 
Dr. Cat. Why don't you know, Child, x that 
. quitted that paltry proteſſion 3 
Mrs. Mech. Not I. 
Dr. Cat. Oh, intirely nc | YO 
Mrs. Mech. Then what may you follow at 
preſent? _ 
Dr. Cat. Me! — nothing, : am a a poets my 
Dear. 


Me. Mech. A poet o 
Dr. Cat. A poet. The ks: & you know l 
vn always. fond of. the laces: I ſuppoſe you 
| have 
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| have Penne of Shakeſpear, and Shadwell, of 
Tom Brown, and of Milton, and Hudibras? 


Mrs. Mech. I have. | 
Dr. Cat. I ſhall biaft all their laurels, by gad, : 


2 I have juſt given the public a taſte, but there's a | 


bdelly-full for them in my larder at home. 


t1 


at 


my 


WI 
you 


Mrs. Mech. Upon my word, you ſurpriſe me; 5 


; but pray, is poetry a trade to be learn'd? 


Dr. Cat. Donbtlefs. Capital as I am, I have 1 


not acquired it above a couple of years. 


Mrs. Mech. And cou'd you communicate your 577 3 


art to another? 


Dr. Cat. To be fure. Why I have here i in 
my pocket, my dear, a whole folio of rh mes, 


from Z quite to great A. Let us ſee, A. ay» | 
here it begins, A, aſs, paſs, graſs, maſs, laſs, and if 
ſo quite thro? the alphabet down to Z. Zounds, > 
grounds, mounds, pounds, hounds, | 


Mrs. Mech, And what do you do with thoſe 4 


rhymes . 


Dr. Cat. Oh, we + fungi them. 
Mrs. Mech. Supply them ? 


Dr. Cat. Ay, fill them up, _ will ſhew you. 8 Il 


Laſt week, in a ramble to Dulwich, I made 


theſe rhimes inte a duet for a new comic opera 


I have on the ſtocks. Mind, for I look upon 
the words as a mode] for that ſort of * 


F i he. n to Jet as Nuggiſb K 
Through the meadows as we paſs, 
Eating up the farmer's graſs,  _© 

Blyth and merry, by the maſs, [ned Noa 
hy 4 a tively Funny laſs. We 


Mes Mech. Very pretty FOES, 
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Dr. ca bt it. Then be replies, 5+ . 


FLY Har — 8 r 8 605 anda > 
Tl _ As be trudges through the grounds, © 
LU Bi © Yonder beaſt has broke my Mounds 3," - 
w pariſh has no pounds, | e 

Lil, and give" him to the bounds. 


. Then Da Capo, both join in toning the 
= aſk ſtanza; and this is tack'd to a tolerable tune, 
will run you for a . of months. Tou ob- 
ſer ve? 

Mt. Mecb. Clearly. As our eee is de- 
5 Hrous to learn all kinds of things, I can't help 
ttninking but he will take a fancy to this. 

Dr. Cat. In that caſe, he may command me, 

my dear; and I promiſe you, in a couple of 

- „ he ſhall know as much. of the matter as 
8 

_ Mrs. Mech. At neal he in is a a little engaged, 


1 but as ſoon as the honey- moon is over — _ 


1 Pr. Cat. en! Why! is he going to 
5 . 8 As. 


Mech. This Erevings L fancy. 


Dr. Gt. The fineſt opportunity for an intro- 
Fd dustion, in nature; I have by me, Ma'am Mech- 
Un, of my own compoſition, fuch an _ 


— 
_ aw — — — —œ̃œ 
* * 


5 ry "Mrs. Mech, PThamins, what's that? 
Dr. cu. A kind of an elegy, that we poets 
| compoſe at the ſolemnization of weddings. | 
if Mrs. Mech, Oh, ho! . 
ts Dr. Cat. It is ſet to muſick already, for I Kill i 


E * for _ 


7 


1 . > : 
. 5b 
: 1 : l c 

N 1 2 


1 — 
*% + —— — rr ee ee ee Ns — 
i, —__——— - 


. 


— — 
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. Mech. You do ? 


Pr. Cat. Ves. What think you now of pro- 
ut a band, and ſerenading the Squire to- 


night? It will be a pretty ExtEmpore compli- 
ment 
Mrs. Mech. The prettieſt thought i in the world. 


But I hear Mr. Fungus's bell. Y ou'll excuſe me, 1 i 


dear Doctor, you may ſuppoſe we are buſy. 


«| Dr. Cat. No apology then, Pl about it this 


> inſtant. 
» 


= Mrs. Mech. As ſoon as you tle; any thing 4 1 


to get you out of the way. [ Aſide and exit. 


X Dr. Cat. Your obſequious, good madam 
p Mechlin. But notwithſtanding all your fine 
; ſpeeches, I ſhrewdly ſuſpe& my bleſſed bargain 
e, at home was a aſe from you; and what ſhall 
Theſe little embarraſſes we 
” men of intrigue are eternally ſubje& to. There 
will be no ſending it back. She will never let 
d, it enter the houſe.— Hey! gad, a lucky thought 


of I do with it? 


is come into a eee ron” ſerenade is finel 
contrived. 


the body of a double baſe-viol ; ſo the Bawd 


5 END of the Brad A 0 


adam Mechlin ſhall have her 
couſin again, for I will return her bye-blow in 


ſhall have a concert as well as the Squire. — Ul 


b | [Exit Careur) | 
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Scene continues. 


Enter HARP, You Lo e and JENNY. 


Fd 


I, _ ne hrs 
E LL your miſtreſs my name is 's Harpy; 43 
| the knows me, and how previous my 
D n i 
1 i: 5 Mr. Harpy, the attorney of Furnival's 
1 ad} 5 [Exit Jenny. 
Har. T he fame. N. ay, young gentleman, 
this is your woman; I warrant your buſineſs is 
done. You knew Kitty Williams, that marry'd 
Mr. Abednego ee the Jew broker! * 
ee, I dig. 
Har. And Robin Rainbow, the happy * 
= band of the widow e from the * of 
. 
| e have ſcen him. 
Far. All owing to her. Her ſucceſs in that 
1s 13 of. buſineſs is wonderful! Why, I dare 
believe, ſince laſt ſummer, ſhe has not ſent off 
leſs than forty couple to Edinburgh. 
70 Lov. 2 She muſt be very . 
Hlar. 


hat 


are 


ar. 


: g "ee On 
> 5 ns. ++ 7 2 3 fr 
4 a . . __ 
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a a caſe: you know the large brick houſe at Peck- 
28 with a turrit at ta] ? 
T. Lov. Well. 


Har. There liv'd Miſs Ciceley Mite, the only | 
daughter of old Mite the cheeſemonger, at the 
corner of Newgate- ſtreet, juſt turned of four- 
teen, and under the wing of an old maiden aunt, 
as watchful as a dragon—but huſh—lI hear Mrs. 

Mechlin, I'll take another Teafon: to finiſh my 


tale. 


T Jon. But, Mr. Harpy, as theſe kind of 


women are a good deal given to goſlipping, I 
wou'd rather my real name was a ſecret bill 
there is a ſort of neceſſity. _ — 
Har. Goſſipping! She, lord help you, the is i 
; as cloſe as a Catholic confeſſor. — 
. Lov. T hat wer th be, but you muſt give: me 4 I 
lm to inſiſt. | | 


ar. Well well, : as you pleaſe, | 


Euer Me. MecnLx. ; 


| Your very Wie ſervant, good madam Mech- 
lin; I have taken the liberty to introduce a || 
young gentleman, a friend a mine, to crave || 


Your aſhſtance. 


- Ars. Mech. Any Gn of yours, Mr. Harpy 3 ; 8 - 5 | 
won't you be ſeated, Sir. Dn 3 


. Lov. Ma' am. [7 They fe down] 


on 1$ 


„% 00 
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Har. Adroit! You ſnall judge, I will tell you 


_ Mrs. Mech. And | prays Sir, how can 1 ſerve i 
you? 7775 — 
Har. Whye n ma” am, the gentleman? 8 "tnati- 


| but, Sir, you had better ſtate your caſe 
to Mrs. Mechlin yourſelf, 5 


by 


718 man. 


The COM MISS AR. 
1 Lov. Why, you are to know, ma' am, that 
1 am juſt eſcap'd from the Univerſity, where, 


| (1 need not tell you) you are greatly eſteem'd. 


Mrs. Mech. Very obliging. I muſt own, Sirs 


I have had a very great reſpect for that learned 
| body, ever ſince they made a near and dear 
friend of mine a doctor of muſic. | 


T. Lov. Yes, ma am, I remember the gentle. 


MM. Mech. Do you hae him, Sir? 1 expect 


him here every minute to inſtruct a lodger of 
mine, 


Y. Lov. Not intimately. Juſt arriv'd, but : 
laſt night; upon my coming to town I found m 


father deceas'd, and all his fortune 40 to 
his relict, my mother. 


Mrs. Mech. What, the 3 . 
T. Lov. Every ſhilling. That is, for her life. 


. Lov. Why, my mother is eternally telling 


me, that after her, 1 ſhall inherit fifty or "_ 
_ thouſand at leaſt. 
.- Mrs. Mech. Upon my word, a capital ſum. 


. Lov. But of what uſe, my dear Mrs. Mech- | 


lin; ſince ſhe refuſes to advance me a guinea up- 
on the credit of it, and while the 1 
FT You know the proverb. | 


Mrs. Mech. What, I ſuppoſe you want  ſome- 


0 thing for preſent ſubſiſtence. 


. Lov. Juſt my ſituation. 
Mrs. Mech. Have you thought of nothing for 


5 yourſelf ? 


Y. Lov.. I am reſolved to be guided by you. : 

Mrs. Mech. What do 00 think of a wife? 

. Low. A wife! dg” 
Mrs. 


Mrs, Mech. And to what ſum may it amount? 


e- 


or 


7M 
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Mrs. Mech. Come, come, don't deſpiſe my 


advice; when a young man's finances are low, 
a wife is a much better reſource than a uſurer; 


and there are in this town a number of kind- 
hearted widows, that take a pleaſure in repair- 
ing the injuries done by fortune t to ane 
young fellows. 
Har. Mrs. Mechlin has den; 
FT. Lov. But dear ma am, what can 1 do with. 
5 ; 
Mrs. Mech. Do J Why, like other- young fel- 


lows who marry ladies a little ſtricken in years; 


make her your banker and ſteward. If you ſay 


but the word, before night I'll give you a widow 
with two thouſand a year in her pocket. = 
7. Low. Two thouſand a year! a pretty e em- 


ployment, if the reſidence cou'd be diſpens'd | 
i= with. 


Mrs. Mech. What FA you mean by reſidence } ? 


A Do you think a gentleman, like a pitiful trader, 
is to be eternally tack'd to his wife's petticoat: 


when ſhe is in town, be you in the country; as 


ſhe ſhifts do you ſhift. Why, you need not 


be with her above thirty days i in the year; and 
let me tell you, you won't find a more eaſy con- 
dition; twelve months ſubſiſtence * one 
month's labour! 2 — _ 
T. Lov. Two thouſand a year, you a are ue > - 


Mrs. Mech. The leaſt penny. 
Y. Lov. Well, madam, you ſhall diſpoſe. of 5 


me, juſt as you pleaſe. 8 


Mrs. Mech. Very well, if you will call in half ts.) 


3 an hour at fartheſt, 1 believe 1 we ſhall bob the : 
| buſineſs, * 


7. Lov. In half a an hour! * „„ 
E 3 u. 


34 


=  Mechlin, adieu. 


any news from the lady? 
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Mrs. Mech. Preciſely. Oh, diſparch is the 


very life and ſoul of my trade. Mr. Harpy will 


tell you my terms; you will find them reaſonable 
enough. 


Har. Oh, Iam ſure we ſhall have no diſpute 


about thoſe. - 


T. Lov. No, no. 1 . 
Mr. Mech. Oh, but Mr. Harpy, it may be 


proper to mention that the . the 
Fl Naa, is upwards of ſixty. 


. Lov. With all my heart; it is the purſe, 


not the perſon I want. Sixty! ſhe's quite a 
girl; I wiſh with all my ſoul ſhe was ninety. 


Mrs. Mech. Get yoo. youes: you are a devil, [ 


| ſee that. 


Y. Lov. Well, for half a an hour, ſweet Mrs, 


[Exit Yang Long ad Hey ] 
Mrs. Mak. Soh! I have provided for my 


5 ee from Devonſhire-ſquare, and now to 
| eater for m commiſſary. Here he comes. 


Enter FUNGV3, « and Bawoux. 


—Oh, Mrs. Mechlin 


bY 7 in fix pak Tip 


Mrs. Mech. Lex pet her here every moment. 


She is conſcious that in this ſtep, ſhe deſcends 
from her dignity ; but being deſirous to ſcreen 
you from the fury of her noble relations, ſhe is 
determined to let them ſee that the act and deed | 
1s entirely her own. 


Fun, Very kind, very obliging, ak. Pot, ; 


Mrs, Mechlin, as the family is ſo furious, I rec- 
kon we ſhall never be reconcil'd, 


£ 3 | 


he 


ill 


le 


ite 


| Parlour below. Wy 
Fun. As you and her ladyſhip pleaſes, good 

Mrs. Mechlin, Fe 
Mrs. Mech, You vill gt dreſs'd. as ſoon as | 


Fun. 
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Mrs. Mech. I don't know that. When you 
| have bought commiſſions for her three younger 


brothers, diſcharged the mortgage on the pater- 


nal eſtate, and portioned off eight or nine of her 


ſiſters, it is not impoſſible but my lord may be 
By prevailed on to ſuffer your name. 


Fun. Do you think lo? 
Mrs. Mech. But then a work of time, Mr. 


Fungus. 
Fun. Ay, ay, 1 know very well things 5 
| of that kind are not ee avout in A 
1 "Be. Mech. But 1 a prepare n matters for . 
the lady's reception. 


Fun. By all means. * he jewels a are e ſent to 
her ladyſhip? 5 55 


Mrs. Mech. To be "OY 


| _ Fun, And the ring for her tadyſhip, and her | 
T ladyſhip s licence? 8 
Mr. Mech. Ay, ay, and her ladyſhip' J \parſon _ 


too 3 all are prepar'd. 


Fun, Parſon ! why, won't her ladyſhip pleaſe 
to be marry'd at Powl's? 
Mrs. Mech. Lord, Mr. Fungus, do you think T6 
EX a lady of her rank 3 condition would bear to 
be ſeen in public at once with a N like 
Jou! . 


Fun. That's hens. 1 be 


Mrs. Mech. No, no; I have Gat to 8 


Tickletext, and the buſineſs will be done 1 in the 2 


you can. 
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Fun. ſhall only take a ſhort leſſon from Mr. 


Bridoun, and then wait her ladyſhip's are. 


Mrs. Mechlin, may my brother be by? 
Mrs. Mech. Ay, ay, provided his being ſo i is 
: kept a ſecret from her. 
Fun, Never fear. [Exit Mrs. Mechlin.] 
Well, Mr. i N and "ous think 1 am mended 
a little. 
Brid. A great deal. 2 
Fun. And that in a month or fix wks I may 
be able to prance upon a long-tail'd horſe in 
 Hyde-park, without any danger of falling? 
Brid. Without doubt. 
Fun. It will be vaſt pleaſant 3 in the heat of 
the day, to canter along the King's - road, 
fide by fide, with the ladies, in the thick of the g 
duſt; but that 1 muſt not "Raps for this ſum- 
mer. SEE by 
Brid. I don't know that, if you follow i it |. 
2 8 
Fun. Never fear; I ſhan' t 10 ſpering IG — 
But come, come, let us go to our buſineſs- 
| John, have the carpenters — home my 
new horſe 7 


Enter Jon BN. 


| 1 It f is here, Sir, upon the top of the | 
ſtalrs. 1 2 5 : 
Fun. Then fetch it in, in an inſtant. [Exit : 


i 8 John.] What a deal of time and trouble there 
goes, Mr. Bridoun, to the making a gentleman. 


And do your gentlemen born now (for I reckon 5 


| | 3 you have had of all ſorts) take as much Pains as 


we dor 
Brid. 


2m 
EET 
FEY 
In 
E * 
en 

r 


age. 

4 E us There is | ſomething | in that; 1 did not 
is know but they might be apter, more cuterer 
dꝛ4ou in catching their larning. 

J rid. Diſpoſitions do certainly differ. 

3 Fun. Ay, ay, ſomething in nater, I war- 
FF rant, as they ſay the children of blackamoors 
FF vill ſwim as ſoon. as they come into the 
y q world. 8 55 
u [Enter Servants with a ts 13 1. 


r 

f WB rid. Here my lads, place | it here 
1, well, where's Tu Iwitch, Mr. — N 
e Fun. | have it. x 


1. Brid. Now let me . you vault nimbly i into Re 
= your ſeat. Zounds ! you are got on the ln. i 


it | ſide, Mr. Fungus. 


Fun. I am fo indeed, but we'll 3 rectify 7 
chat. Now we are right: may I have leave to 


_ JF lay hold on the mane? | 
7 Brid. If you can't mount bim without, 


| Fun, I will try; but this ſteed is ſo deviliſh . 
tall —Mr. Bridoun, you don” t think he'll throw 


| me? f 
Brid | | Hae 1 . 


e Fun. Wel, if he ſhou'd he cart kick that's 


VC⁵aaone comfort however. 
„ Brid. Now mind your poſition. 5 


re Fun. Stay till I recover my wind. 

n. Brid. Let your head be erect. 

= =, Oe 

as Brid. And your ſhoulders fall cafily back. 
„ Fun. Ho there. e 


The COMMISSARY. 57 
Brid. To be ſure; but they begin. at an earlier 


; Oh, here he is, Ods mel it is a * fine 


very 


Brid. __ 
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1 Brid. Vour ſwitch perpendicular in out Jol 
. ficht hand Your right—that | 1s it, your 15 8 
1 left to the bridle. 
Fun. There. = 
_ Brid. Your knees in and your toes out. _ FM 
Fun. There. | | _—_ 
Brid. Are you ready? 
Fun. When you will. 
Brid. Off you go. | 
Fun. Don't let him bs at firſt. 
Brid. Very well: preſerve TO poſition 
Fun. I warrant. ; 


Brid. Does he carry you eaſy ? "Lb 5 
Fun. All the world like a cradle. But, M. II 
; Bridoun, I go at a wonderful ratte. me 
Mig your knees,” LL a 
me. Ay, ay, I can't think but this kits Vorſe L 
. Bands ſtill Fr near as n as F another” can n gal- 1 
"bp. 
(1, FE Mind your . ns i HR T7 
Fun. Ho, Stop the Horſe. Zounds ! I'm out Pr 
of the ſtirrups, le can 't tit him no longer ; there Cc 
1 89. Lali fl. ſte 
Brid. I hope you ar'n't hurt > aff K 
Fun. My left hip has a little contuſion. 
—_ | Brid A trifle, quite an accident; it might 1 
Ne Happen to the very beſt rider i in England.” 0 
Fun. Indeed I 
Brid. We have tack thinks happen every day W th 
at the manege ; but you are vaſtly improv'd. 3 
Fun. Why J am grown bolder a little; and, 
Mr. Bridoun, when do T0 think 1. a the venture | pa 
to ge; a live horſe 15 1 | 


L Brid 
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4 Brid. The very inſtant you are able to N 
tan ſeat on a dead one. | 


Enter Mrs, Micatar. . 


1 S Mr. Mech. Bleſs me, Mr. Fungus, how you | 
> are trifling your time | I expect lady Sachariſſa 
- every moment, and ſee what a trim you are in, 
Fun. I beg pardon, good madam Mechlin. 
? I'll be equipp'd in a couple of minutes; where 
wil her ladyſhip pleaſe to receive? 
Mr. Mech. In this room, to be ſure; come, : 
| fie ſtir. 
Fun. I have had a little fal {TR my horſe.— 
1 go as faſt as I Mr. Bridoun, will you lend 
me a lift ? TExeunt Fungus and Bridoun.] 
Mrs. Mech. There Jenny, ſhow $a. 
| | Love in 1 here —— Who; 8 there T9! 


Enter Surv ANTS. 


| Pray move that piece of lumber out of the way, 
Come, come, make haſte. Madam, if you'll ; 
ö ſtep 1 in here for a moment. 


* 


Enter Mrs. Lovrrr. FE 


Mrs. Fol ſo, Mrs. Mechlin; well, you 
| ſee I am true to my time; and how have you . 
E | throve, my good woman? _ 
| Mrs. Mech. Beyond 1 „ 
Mrs. Lov. Indeed! And have you provided a 
| party "AR 
Mrs. Mech. Ay, and . a party, you might 
| fearch the town round before you cou'd * 
4 | | wit 


and obliging: but, Mrs. Mechlin, how do I look? 
don't flatter me, do vou think my figure wi 
ſtrike hm? 


lowance for that. 


7D trice. 8 [Exit Mrs. Loveit.] 
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with his fellow: he'll ſuit oY in every re. 1 
Mrs. Lov. As . as ha, my * woman! 4 
Mis. Mech. A gentleman by birth and by! 

breeding, none of your little whipper ſnapper 
Jacks, but a countenance as comely, and a pre-] 
ſence as portly : he has one fault indeed, if mu 4 
can but overlook that. 1 


Mrs. Lov. What is it? 
Mrs, Mech. His age. 
Mrs. Lov. Age! how, law: ? 


Mrs. Mech. Why, he is rather under your of 
mark, I am afraid; not above twenty at moſt, Þ 


Mrs. Lov. Well, well, ſo he anſwers in every Þ 


thing elſe, we muſt overſobE that; for, Mrs. 
| Mechlin, there is no expecting perfeRtion below, 4 


Mrs. Mech. True, ma'am. 


Mrs. Lov. And where is he? = = 
Mrs. Mech, I look for him every ove; F N 
5 you will but ſtep into the drawing- room, I have 
given him ſuch a picture, that I am ſure he is : 
| full as impatient as you. 


Mrs. Lov. My dear woman, you are ſo kind 


Mrs. Mech. Or he muſt be blind. | 
Mrs. Lov. You may juſt hint black don't be- 


come me, that I am a little paler of late; the 
loſcs of a huſband one loves will cauſe an alter 
ation, you know. 


Mrs. Mech. True; oh, he will make an 1 


Mrs. Lov. But things will come TRY in 2 


Enter 


Enter Sao. | 
| 


Sim. Madam, miſs Dolly i is dizen'd out 404 


every thing ready. 
Mrs. Mech. Let her wait for the donn 


here, I will introduce him the inſtant he is 
[Exit Mrs. Mechlin. 
Sim. Miſs Dolly, you may come in, your 

aunt will be here 1 in an inſtant. 


dreſs'd. 


Euer Doiuy and Hun. 


De Huſh, Simon, huſh, to your poſt. 


Sim. I am gone 


firſt of them all. For my 


Jen. Ay, ay, we may truſt to your manage- 


ment. I hope, miſs, I ſhall have the honour to 
follow your fortunes; there will be no bearing 
chis houſe, when once you have left it. 


Dolly. No, Jenny, it would be barbarous to 


rob my aunt of ſo uſeful a ſecond; beſides, for 

| miſtreſs and maid, we rather know one another 

| little too well. | 
Jen. Indeed! but here comes Mr. Fungus; 

remember Diſtance and Dignity. 


* N Doll. 
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: [ Exit Simon. 
Dolly. Well, 0 and have I the true x 
quality air? . 
Jen. As perfectly ma'am, as if you had been 
bred to the buſineſs; and for figure, I defy the 
part, I think Mr. Fun- 
gus very well off; when the ſecret comes out 1 
don't ſee what Right he has to be angry. 
Dolly. Oh, when once he's noos'd, let YEE 
: ſtruggle as. much as he will, the cord will be 
drawn only the tighter. 
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Polh. 1 warrant you, wench, | 

| Jen. So, I ſee what I have to hope. 

young filly ſeems to be ſecure of her match ; 

but 1 may joſtle her the wrong fide the poft : 


we will have a trial, erer but 5 muſt ſee 
_ Hi: out the r FE | 


Bu. Z. Fuxous, and Mrs. Mzcnum. 


3} 


"BEE Ib Yo Scarlet 1s 5 becaming, Pa 5 
takes very much with the ladies; "quite proper 


too, as 1 have been in the arm 


| Mrs: Mecb. Stay where you are till you are 
anounc'd to the lady. Mr. Fungus gs ave 


to throw himſelf at your ladyſhip's oe, 
Dolly. The mon may dra . 

Mrs. Mecb. Approach. * 
Fun. One, two, three, ha 1 will that do? 7 

- Mrs. Mech. Pretty well. 99 9 
Fun. May I begin to dies love * 

Mrs. Mech. When you will. 


Fun. Now ſtand my friend, Mr. 1! But 


. ſhe has ſuch a deal of dignity ot that ſhe daſhes me 


June 


- Mrs. Mech: Ootlenme;r 


Fun. Here, hold the paper to prompt x me 0 
cabs ſhouꝰd ſtumble Madam, or may it pleaſe 


your ladyſhip, when I preponderate the gran- 


der of your high ginnyalogy, and the mercan- 


tile meanneſs of my dingy deſcent; when I con- 


ſider that your anceſtors, like admiral Anſon, 
ſail'd all round the world in the ark; and that 
it is a matter of doubt, whether I over had any 
forefathers or no; I waere I tremble at the 
. „ . : 
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No, Luna. 


mon wou'd be at. 
things in your great commendations, Mr. 
gus, th at I canno' but jay 1 ch; Kd a fancy to 


15 time o tire her tongue. 
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thonghts of my towering ambition—Ah—a, 18 


not Phaeton next ?— 


Mrs. Mech. 15 = 


— [Locking at the Paper. 


Fun. Right; — en — dignity how de- 
bas'd, diſtance how great; it is as if the link 


ſhou'd demand an laude with Luna; or the 
buſhy bramble court the boughs of the ſtately | 


Scotch fir ; it is as it What” s nent?! 
Mrs. Mech. Next — hey | — ] have loſt the 
place Jam afraid Come, come, enough has 


been ſaid; you have ſhew'd the ſenſe you en- 
tertain of the honour. 


third perſon is fiiteſt to cut matters ſhort, "Your 


Upon theſe occaſions, a 


OP hears that- - 
Dolly. Yes, yes, 1 hen wed 8 what the 
Mrs. Mechlin has E like 


Fun- 


you from the very beginning. 

Fun. Much olige to Mrs. Meck, indeed, 
pleafe your la'ſhip.— 

Dolly. You ken L am of as aunc ient a e 
as any North Briton can boaſt. . 

Fun. I know it full well, whe ale your la ſhip, 


Dolly. And that I ſhall get. the ill wull of a 


— kin by this match. 


Fun. I am forry for that, pleaſe your r la'ſhip. 


Dolly. But after the ceremony it will be pro- 
| PR to withdraw from town for a ſhort ſpace. 


o'time. 


Fun. Pleaſe your kei, what your Wihip 


Ru = 


Dolly. In order to gi that Soft ip, Scandal, juſt 
* 2 


» 


* 


; Fun 


"= 
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Fun. True, your la*ſhip. | 
Dolly. I mun expect that the folk will mak” 
free wi my character i in clicoling like a conſort 
as you. 
Fun. And with me too, pleaſe your hip. 
Dolly. WY you, mon! 
Mrs. Mech. Hold your tongue. 
Dolly. Donna you think the honour will dra? 
tickle envy upon you? 5 


did not mean that. 
Dolly. Weel, I fay, , we'll gang into the country. 


ſweet houſe hard by Reading. 
Dolly. You ha'; that's right. 


Fun. One of the moſt l places tpat | 


can be agam. _ ; 
Dolly. Ba? you a 9500 oroſpett' ? 
Fun. Twenty ſtage coaches drive every day 


| | riages. | 
} Dolly. Ah, that Sas. 5 
| Mrs. Mech. Oh, your ladyſhip w in find an 


things prepar'd : in the next room the attorney 
waits With the writings. 
Fon. The honour of your la' hip? s hand 


Delly. Maiſter Fungus, you're a little too 


. Exit Dolly] 
e, Mech. Not till after the nuptals; you 
5 muſt not expect to be too familiar at firſt. 


bedding about? 
Mrs. Mech. About the latter end of the year, 
when the winter ſets 1 N 


Fun. Not before! 


Fun. Oh, to be ſure, pleaſe you: ip. 5 


Fun As ſoon as your la'ſhip pleaſes; I have a 


by the door, beſides carts and gentlemen? s car 
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Fun. pray, when do think we : ſhall bring the ” 


Enter 
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Bie Vu Dung ö Lovair. 


Y. Lov. I hope, Madam Mechlin, I hav not 
exceeded my hour; but J e Mr. Harpy 
wo call. 


Mrs. Mech. He i is in the next room with a la- 
dy. Ch, Mr. Fungus, this gentleman is ambiti- 


ous of obtaining the nuptial benediction from 
the ſame hands after you. 


Fun. He's heartily welcome: W. hat, 4000 is 


his wife a woman of quality too? _ 
Mrs. Mech. No, no, a cit ; but 8 
rich: but your lady will wonder. 


Fun. Ay, ay, but you'll follow; for I ſhan't 


know what to ſay to her when: we are alone— ; 
+ [Exit FUNGUS] 


Mrs. Mech. L will ſend y you, Sir, your ſpouſe : 


in an inftant : the gentlewoman is a widow, ſo 


. you may throw in what raptures you pleaſe. 
. Lov. Never fear; [Exit Mrs. MECHLIN.] 


«© Vouchſafe divine perfection.“ 


now 


No, that won't do for a dowager; it is too Wan- | 
ble and whining. But ſee the door opens, ſo 13 


I have it, 


have no time for rehearſal 


_« Claſp'd in the folds of love PI n doom, 


* 


and 48 wy 
e Enter Mrs. Loverr. 


| Mes. Lev. Hah [ 


Mrs. Lov. That rebel my lon, as I live! 


And yet this ſcene is lo new, how to acquit 
1 me recollec - ſome pièce of a play 


7. Lov. By all that's monſtrous, n my mother! 


* 3 5 . Lov, 
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Y. Lev. The quotation was quite a-propos : 
had it been a little darker, I might have reviv'd 
the ſtory of OEdipus. 


Mrs. Lov. So, Sirrah, what makes you from 


your ſtudies ? | 
Y. Lov.. A ſmall hint I receiv'd of your incli- 


nations brought me here, ma'am, in order to pre- 


vent, if poſſible, my father” 8 fortune from going 5 
| out of the family. 5 


Mrs. Lov. Your father! hoe Hire you diſturb 


his dear aſhes; you know well enough how his 
dear memory melts me ; and that at his very 


name my heart 1s ready to break. 


Z. Lov. Wen ſaid, = old matron of Ephe- 
„ ee 


Mrs. . That! is what you want, you diſo- 
| beltivnt unnatural monſter ; but compleat, ac- 


compliſn your cruelty : ſend me the ſame road 


Jour 9 forc'd Ton father to take. 


Enter Mrv. MzcuLiN. 


Mes; Mech. Hey-day ! What the deuce have : 


we here; our old lady in tears! 
Mrs. Lov. Diſappointed a little ; that's a 


Mrs. Mech. Pete's ma am, what can occa- 8 


ſion- 
Ms. Lov. Load bleſs me, Mrs. Mechlin what 
a blunder you have made. 
Mrs. Mech. A blunder ! as how > 5 
Mrs. Lov. Do you know who ou have brou ghi 
me: 5 
Mrs. Mech. Not perſektly. 
Mrs. Lov. My own ſon ! that's all. 
. Mech. Your _ 
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Mrs. Lev. Ay, that rebellious, unnatural—— 

Mrs. Mech. Blunder indeed! but who 056 0 5 
have thought it; why, by your account, ma' am, 
I imagin'd your fon was a child 0 out of his. 
frocks. 5 
| Mrs. Lov. Here's 8 company coming, ſo my 
= reputation will be blaſted for ever. : 
Ss Ars. Mech. Never fear, leave the c care ont to 2h 
__— + 5 305 


Eur FuxGus and DouLe. 


CENT Ee es EE 
8 f C 
* 4 > 455 oe ANITA, 
8 e 3 — 


|: "Pw What | is the inatter; ; you make ſuch a. 
. noiſe, there is no ſuch thing as — the 
writings. : Is 
Mrs. Mech. This worthy lady, an old (rnd: 
of mine, not having ſet her eyes on her ſon ſince 
the death of his father; and being appriſed by 
me, that here ſhe might meet with him, came 


with a true paternal affection to give him a little 
wholſome advice. 


Mrs. Lov. Well ſaid, Mrs. Mechlin. WE 
Mrs. Mech. Which the young man returned 
in a way ſo brutal and barbarous, that his poor 
 mother—be comforted ma'am z you had 1 9 8 i 
repoſe on my bed 10 
Mrs. Lov. Any where to get out of his ſight. 
Mrs. Mech. Here Jenny— 
Mrs. Lov. Do you think you « can 1 procure.me 5 
another ann, 
Mrs. Mech. Newer doubt it it. 
Mrs. Lov. Ugh, ugh . coughing. 
Mrs. Mech. Bear up a little, ma'am.  _ 
Fun. Fye upon you, you have thrown the | 
old enn! into the ſterics. 


N Lo. 
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2. Lov. Sir! 0 


Fun. Vou a man, you are a a ſcandal, a.thame 


to your ſect. 


Euter Dr. carcvr. 


; ” Dp. Cat. Come, come, Mrs. Shooting: are 
the couple prepar'd ; the fiddles are tun'd, the 


| bows ready roſin'd, and the whole band — Oh, 
you, Sir, are one party I reckon, but where is 
the Ab, Dolly, what are you here, my dear! I 

Dolly. Soh! 

Fun. "Dolly! Who the devil can this bei ? 

Dr. Cat. As nice and as ſpruce too, the bride- 


maid I warrant: Why you look as N you 


- fut. 8 | 
” . What can this be ? I bark ye, Sir! 
Dr. Gat. Well, Sir.. 


Fun. Don't you think. you a are rather too fa 


; = with a lady of her rank and condition ? 
Dr. Cat. Rank and condition: what Dolly? 


Fun. Dolly! what a plague poſſeſſes the man, 


r is no Dolly, I tell en 122 
Dr. Cat. No! 


colt. | 
Dr. Cat. Who? 


Fun. Deſcended from the old, old, 5 old carl af 


| Glendowery. 


Dr. Cat. What the, Dolly Mechlin. 


Fun. Dolly Devil, the man's out of his . 


1 believe. | 


Fun. No, this is . Scracari Mackirkin 


7 | Enter 
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Enter Mrs, Mrenlix. 


EZ oh, Mrs, Mechlin, will you ſet this matter 
to rights? 

Mrs. Mech. How, Dr. Catgut! 

Fun. The ſtrangeſt fellow here has danc'd up- | 
fairs, and has Dolly, "+4 4s Dane my lady; 
who the plague can he be? 

Dr. Cat. Oh, apropos, Molly Mechlin, what 
is this the man that is to be married? the marri- 


age will never hold good; ha, he's more Ironic 
and madder 


Fun. Mad! John fetch me the foils ; ; ru carte 


and t tierce ous 28 ſcoundrel. 


2 A a 2 ö 
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Buer Bade ruxcus and Jexxv. 


'T Mow. Where" $ brother, it a' n 't over; 'P you : 
be'n n't marry'd, I hope. ty 

Z. Fun. No, 0 delie ve not; PR what i is le | 

I. Fun. Pretty hands you are got into. Your | 
ſervant, Rake madain ; what this is the perſon, 
| warrant ; ay, how pretty the Puppet is eee 
do you reps who ſhe is? 

Z. Tun. Who ſhe is with out doube 

I. Fun. No, you don't, brother Zac. Av the 
3 of that devil incarnate, dreſsꝭd out as— _ 
2. Fun. But hark ye, Iſaac, are, don't be Fon 
| in a hurry—are you ſure. 
I. Fun. Sure — the girl ns: the woke. bor. 1 
ring their ſcandalous project, has freely confeſſed 
the whole ſcheme. Jenny, ſtand forth, and an- 
[wer boldly to what I ſhall aſk, Is not this wench 
the woman's niece of the houſe i ? 85 

| I Jen. 
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Jen. I fancy ſhe will hardly deny it. 
I. Fun. And is not this miſtreſs of yours a 


moſt profligate——— 


Mrs. Mech. Come, come; Maſter e 1 will 


| fave you the trouble, and cut this matter ſhort 
in an inſtant; well then, this girl, this Doll, 
is my niece, and what then? 


Z. Fun. And ar'n't you aſham'd! 
. Lov. She aſham'd! I wou'd have told you 


bur I cou'd not get you to liſten; why the 
i brought me here to marry my mother. 


Z. Fun. Marry your mother! Lord have 


mercy on us, what a monſter! to draw a young 
man in to be guilty of incence. But hark ven 
brother Iſaac, [they retire|- 


Dr. Cat. Gads my life, what « a 1 project 


1 ha ve help'd to deſtroy; but come, Dolly, Fil 
piece thy broken fortunes again; thou haſt a 
good pretty voice, I'I teach thee a thrill and 4 
| ſhake, perch thee among the boughs at one ot 
the gardens; and then as a miſtreſs, which, as 
the world goes, is a much better ſtation than 
that of a wite, not the proudeſt of them all— 


Mrs. Mech. Miſtreis! No, no, we have not 


| manag'd. our matters ſo bad; u. Hark ye, Mr. 
—Commiſſary. on TEES: 


Z. Fun. Well, what do you want ? | 
Mrs. Meth. Do you 8 ee to conſummate 


your nuptials?s 


Z. Fun. That's a pretty queſtion, kerl. 
| Mrs. Mech. You have no objection then to 


Ty paying the penalty, the contract here that Mr. 


Harpy has drawn. | 
Z. Fun, The contract, hey, brother Iſaac. | 
1 Fun. Let r me : ſee ERS 
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* Mrs. Mech. Soft you there, my maker of 
candles, it is as well where it is; but you need 
vot doubt of it's goodneſs: I promiſe you the 
> beſt advice has been taken. 
Z. Fun. What a damn'd fiend, what a harpy! T 
Mrs. Mech. And why ſo, my good maſter 
Fungus; is it becauſe I have praQtis'd that trade 
by retail which you have carry'd on in the groſs? 
= What injury do I do the world? I feed on their 
follies, 'tis true, and the game, the plunder, is 


fair; but the fangs of you, and your tribe, 


A A whole people have felt, and for ages will feel: 
Loo their candour and juſtice I make my appeal; 
Tho' a poor humble ſcourge in a national cauſe, 


N As I truſt I deſerve, I demand your applauſe. 
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